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IN GING Praiſes to Gop and 

the LaMnB hath been the Practice 
and Delight of true Chriſtians ſrom the 
earlieſt Times. The Labours of ſome 
eminent and diſtinguiſhed Servants of 
CHRIST, of later dates, to furniſh Chriſ- 
tian Churches with Spiritual Songs, and 
to facilitate this noble Part of Divine 
Worſhip, deſerve our moſt grateful 
Acknowledgements. 


The Church triumphant repreſented 
in her Aſcriptions of Glory, and Honour, 
and Power, and Dominion, and Thanks, 
and Blefling to the LAH that was ſlain, 
gives us a delightful View of what. ſhall 
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101 PREFACE. 
be the grand Employ of all thoſe whoſe 
Names are written in the Book of Life. 


*Tis true, Affliction and Sorrous, 
Trials and Tears, often attend the Pil- 
grim in his militant State, and his Mit- 
conſtructions of his Father's Dealings 
with him gtve them a keener Edge, and 
convey a more ſenſible Pain to his poor 
Heart. But the Hour haſtens, the 
Moments fly to the appointed Period, 


when Sin and Satan, Darkneſs and Unbe- 


lief, with all their black Train, ſhall be 


to the Chriſtian no more; Gop himſelf 
ſhall wipe away all Tears from his Eyes; 
the LAM B, their dear and eternal Friend, 
ſhall lead thein to Fountains of Living 
Waters; and an Eternity of Joy and 
Tranſport both compleat their Felicity, 
and juſtify, with adoring Wonder, the 
Divine Conduct towards them. 


That the Bleſſing of Gop may accom- 
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pany the following Collection, to warm 
the Heart, raiſe the Spirit, and quicken 
the ſpiritual Motion of all who ule it, is 
the hearty Prayer of the meaneſt of 
CHRIsST's Servants, 


London, 
* Z ay ay & 
Feo, 1.3, 1770. 


I. ALDRIDGE. 


a3 


A Agents of Muſic; the Communication 
| of their reciprocal Powers is eſſentially 
neceſſary to form Rational, Inſtru- 
mental, and Divine Melody. The Maſls of Air 
: that compoſes our Atmoſphere, and in which we 
breathe, is the great Spring of Life to this, Ad- 
mirable is the Service which this renders to Man, 
It miniſters by its Tranſparency to the Tranimiſhon 
of Light, by its Elaſticity to the Reſpiration of 
Animals, and by its undulating Nature to the Con- 


veyance of Sounds. Among the many ſingular 


Uſes to which the Ingenuity, of Mankind has re- 
duced this noble Creature of Gon, Harmony has 
no [mall Share, The Effects of Muſe on d 
lelves are wonderful, and not leſs ſurprifing on 
many irrational Animals, It poſſeſſes a ſtrange 
facility, to expreſs and repreſent to the Mind more 
inwardly than any other ſenſible Means, the Stand- 
q ing, Riling and Falling, the Steps and Inflections, 
Ft | the 
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} (vii ) 
the Turns and Varictics of all Paſllions, whereunto 
the Mind is ſubject. 


There is therefore nothing more hurtful than 
ſome Kinds of IIarmony; than ſome others, 
nothing more inviting and enlivening, Under 
Muſic ſpiritually applied, and directed by Grace, 
at ſome Seaſons, by a happy Kind of Enchant- 
ment, the Soul is led with a {weet and pleaſing 
Conſtraint to moura for Sin, to ſhed precious 
Tears, and diſſolves into gracious Contrition ; 
not unfrequently the Eye of Faith has been clear ; 
the Affections have been raiſed and carried aloſt ; 


and thus favoured, the Believer views the King in 


his Beauty, treads upon the Stars, breathes the 
Air of Paradiſe, and for awhile thinks he is 
ſevered from the Body, Oh! with what Rulutt- 
ance does he drop from theſe ſpiritual Elevations ! 
and what Pain does his Mind feel from the Ob- 
truſion of worldly Cares and earthly Objects! 
Inſtruments and the Skill of Men are nothing 
more than Means; theſe bleſſed Frames are felt 
and enjoyed only when the Wind of the Divine 
Spirit blows, 


That the following Ilymns may be ſung with 
Profit, I ſhall give a few Directions relative to the 


proper Ule of them, 
I, Some 


into 
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C is ) ? 
I. Some Hymns celebrate the Power, Wiſdom, 


and Goodneſs of Gop, in the Works of Creation, 
Ilere we are inſpired with Sentiments of Vene— 


ration and Awe, of Humility and Self- Abalement, 


Ilis Footſteps are traced from the Grandeur of the 
Zum to the feeble Glimmer of the Glow-Worm ; 
from the Planets that dance around their Center, 
to the ſmali Grains of Sand that {Kip up and down 
Are we told he made the 
Heavens, the Earth, the Sea; that his omnipotent 
Word covers a thouſand Hills with ſmiling Ver- 
dure; cloaths Millions of Creatures with rich 
Furs; dreſſes the aquatic Families in glittering 
Scales, and adorns the feathered Tribes in ſhining 
Plumage ? In theſe the true Believer ſhould view 
with Delight the Operations of his Father's 
Hands; ſhould think, if this be a little of the Furs 
niture of his Country-Houſ:, what is the City in 
which he dwells! 


in the bubbling Springs. 


Irreverence here is nothing lels 
than an empty Mind and a vain Heart. 


II. The Hymns which expreſs the Love of 
Gov, in the ſuperior Glories of Redemption, 
demand our cloſer Attention and higher Wonder, 
becauſe they more nearly concern us. We ſhoult 


view his ſublime Perfections in CHRIST, as the 


Ground of our Security, and the exuberant Source 
of our Happineſs; his ſpiritual Nature is ſuited to 


bur Spirits; his Immutability is the Aſſurance of 


} our 


„ 


our Salvation; his Eternity is the Duration of our 
Felicity; his Omniprelence is our conſtant and 
fociable Friend; his Life and Omnipotence is the 
Life and Strength of our Souls; his Omniſcience is 
our watchful and kind Overſeer; his Wiſdom is 
our conſtant Guide; his Goodneſs our inex- 
hauſtible Trealure; his Grace covers all our 
unworthinefs; his Mercy pardons all our guilt; 
his Love 1s the Light and Joy of our Hearts; and 
his Holineſs is the Fountain of our Sanctification! 
What Sentiments ought to polleſs our Minds, 
when in Singing we addreſs a Being of ſuch Dig- 
nity, Majeſty, and Glory, whoſe Condeſcenſion is 
unſpeakable, and whole Love palleth Knowledge, 


III. The Angels repreſented as fixedly gazing 
on the Mercv-Seat tell us with what eager Deſire 
they pry into the inſcrutable Acts of Divine Com- 
paſſion towards Man, Shall they flame and we 
freeze? Shall Wonder and Aſtoniſhment fill 
Angelic Minds at what was done for us, and ſhal 
Remiſſneſs and criminal Indiil-rence hnd a Place 
in ours? forbid it, O Lorn, If the Heart be un- 
moved, a ſhort Prayer, as a ſecret Meſſenger, 
ſhould be diſpatched to Heaven, for the bleſſed 
Spirit to realize the amazing Love of Goo to the 


Soul. 


IV. But are we called to join in Singing an 


Hymn 
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HBleſſedneſs, final and eternal Glory. 


celeſtial Joy, 
floating upon the Breath of Thankſgiving, and the 
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Hymn deſcriptive of the Paſſion of the dying 
Saviour, and of all the afletting Circumſtances of 


it? the deepeſt Solemnity and trueſt Sympathy 


ſhoald poſſeſs the Mind, and engage the Affections; 


the Language of the Heart, with the Diſciples ſhould 


be, Let us go and die with him.” Here the infernal 
Nature of Sin, and the Juſtice of Gop in puniſhing 
it, wear their fulleſt and moſt ſtriking Features. 


- To be thoughtleſs, trifling, or indevout, in ſuch 


an exerciſe, is to be impious, Gov provoking, 


_ infidel, and ſavage.—Such Deportment, I truſt, 


will never Diſgrace our Aſſembly. 


V. Some Hymns diſplay the Privileges of the 
Children of Goo, their EleAion, Perſeverance, 
A believing 
View of theſe, with a ſenſible Reliſh of them upon 
the Spirits, will make the enſnaring Vanities of the 
World ficken upon our Sight, will invite, with 
the whole Soul to launch forth, 


high Praiſes of our God, Hypocrites here often 


Preſume to claim what they have no Warrant for; 


and ſincere, though doubtful Souls, refuſe what 


'they have a ſpiritual Right to, 


VI. In Hymns that relate to Temptations, . 


3 Afflictions, Trials, or Perſecutions of the People of 
God, you ſhould enquire whether all or any of 


them 


5 (il ) 


them ſuit you; if they do, you will both be com- 
forted and have Evidence that your Cale is not 
ſingular; that others were tried and afflited as 
much as you, but are now with God, and ſo may 
you. Faith and Patience however, muſt not be 
aſleep; if otherwile, the Petitions for Strength, 
Deliverance, or Vittory, mingled in the Verſes 
with the ſad Complaints of the Saints, will be 
improper from you, and render ſuch an Offering 
at your Hands no lels than the Sacrifice of Fools, 


I have been at ſome Pains to corre& the Errors 
that appeared in the former Editions; where a 
word of doubtful Meaning appeared, I have either 


changed or left it out, being perſuaded that an Idea 


cloathed in an ambiguous Expreſſion is an Object 
ſeen through a Cloud, and therefore highly im- 
proper ſor any religious Compoſition, 


I ſend this ſixth Edition forth with my hearty 
Prayers to Gov, that it may be quickening, refreſh- 


ing, and eſtabliſhing to the Sons of Zion, nor 


ſhall I deſire any greater Honour, or Advancement 
on this Earth, than with Ability, Sincerity, and 
Succeſs to be 


Servant of CHRIST, 
In the Work of your Salvation, 


W. ALDRIDGE, 3 


Dek. 


— * 
du \ 
Aa 


NEW COLLECTION 
O F 


CC 


HT MN I. 
Redeeming Love. 


OME, heav'nly Love, inſpire my ſong, 
With thy immortal flame; 
And teach my heart, and tell my tongue, 
The Saviour's holy name. 


The Saviour! Oh! what endleſs charms 


Dwell in the bliſsful found ! 
t's influence ev'ry fear diſarms, 
And ſpreads ſweet comfort round. 


ere pardon, life, and joys divine, 
In rich effuſion flow, 


For guilty rebels loſt in ſin, 
4 And doom'd to endleſs woe. 
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Gop's only Son (ſtupendous grace) 
Forſook his throne above; 


And ſwift to ſave our wretched race, 
He flew on wings of love. 


14 ) 


Th' Almighty former of the ſkies 
Stoop'd to our vile abode ; 

While angels view'd with wond'ring eyes, 
And hail'd th' incarnate Gop. 


Oh! the rich depth of Love Divine, 
Of bliſs a boundleſs ſtore : 

Dear Saviour let me call thee mine, 
I cannot with for more. 


On thee alone my hope relies, 
Beneath thy croſs 1 fall, 

My Lob, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my All. 


HTMN II. 
A Bleſſed Goſpel. 
LEST are the ſouls that hear and know dna 
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The goſpel's joyful ſound ; 
Peace ſhall attend the path they go, 
And light their ſteps ſurround. 


Their faith ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 
Through their Redeemer's name, 


Bu 


0 
& 


(7 


: 


1 


His righteouſneſs exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 


The Lox, our glory and defence, 
Strength and ſalvation gives: 
Iſr'el thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy Go for ever lives. 
Sy 
HYM N III. 
Adoption. 


EHOLD what wond'rous Grace 
The Father hath beſtow'd 
On ſinners of a mortal race, 
To call them ſons of Gop ! 


Nor Goth it yet appear, 
How great they will be made; 

But when they ſee their Saviour here, 
Saints will be like their Head. 


A hope ſo much divine, 
May trials well endure ; 
d knoW May purge their ſouls from guilt and ſin, 
As CnrnsT the Logo is pure. 


» O Loy, if in thy love 

We ſhare a filial part, | | 
P> gend down thy Spirit like a dove, 

>, 2 To reſt upon each heart. 


4 


1 
Suffer us not to lie 
Like ſlaves before thy throne; 


Let each now Abba Father cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 


HT MN IV. 
Dejiring to give up all for CHRIST. 


ND wilt thou yet be found? 
And may I till draw near? 
Then liſten to the mournful ſound 
Of a poor ſinner's pray'r: d 
Jesr, thy aid afford, 
If ſtill the fame thou art, 
To thee I look, to thee, my Lok, 
Lift up an helpleſs heart. 


Ah! what avails my ſtrife, 
My wand'ring to and fro ? 
Thou haſt the words of endleſs life, 
To thee, conſtrain'd 1 go: 

Lord, at thy feet I fall, 
I groan to be ſet free; 
I fain would now obey thy call, 
And give up all for thee, 


Though late I all forſake, 
My friends, my all reſign, 
Gracious Redeemer, take, O take, 
And ſeal me ever thine : 


1 
Come, and poſtcls me whole, 
Nor hence again remove; 
Setté and fix my wav'ring foul 
Wich all thy weight of love. 


ly one deſire be this, 

Thy only love to know, 

To ſcek and taſte no other bliſs, 
No other good below: 

My ue, my portion thou, 

Thou all-ſuficient art; 

My hope, my heav'nly treaſure, now 
Enter and keep my heart. 


HT MN V. 


Sinners ſaved freely by the Crace of our 
LORD-FESUS CHRIST. 


OME, guilty fouls, and flee away, 
Like doves to Jesu's wounds; 
This is the welcome goſpel-day, 
* Wherein free grace abounds, 


Gor lov'd the world, and gave his Son 

3 To drink the cup of wrath; 

And Jesus fays he'll caſt out none 
That come to him by faith. 
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Dejiring CHRIST's Love to be ſhed abroad 
in the Heart. 


COME, deareſt LorD, delcend and dwell, 
By faith and lov e, in ev'ry breaſt; 
hen ſhall we know and taſte, and feel, 
The joys that cannot be expreſs'd. 


Come, fill our hearts with inward ſtrength, 
Make our enlarged fouls poſſeſs, 

Andlearn the height, and breadth, and length, 
Of thine unmeafurable grace. 


FH Now to the Gop whoſe pow'r can do 

/ * 
li More than our thoughts or wiſhes know, 
1 


Be everlaſting honours "done, 


if By all the church, thro' CuRIST his Yon, 


HYMN VII. 
| 


Giving up the Heart to the LORD. 

AKE. my poor heart Juſt as it is, 
Set up therein thy throne; 

if So ſhall I love thee above all, 


0 And live to thee alone. 


T hat I may faithful prove, 


Complete thy work, and crown thy grace, 


Co 
$$ 


Is © wy 


And liſten to that ſmall ſtill voice, 
W hich only whitpers love : 


Which teaches me what is thy will, 
And tells me what to do, 

Which covers me with ſhame, when ! 
Do not thy will purſue, 


This unction may I ever feel, 
This teaching from my LorD, 


And learn obedience to thy voice, 


1hy ſoul-reviving word! 


HT MN. VIII. 


Trials overcome by Hope. 


\ \ HEN can read my title clear, 
| To manſions in the ſkies, 


I bid farewell to ev'ry fear, 
And dry my weeping eyes. 


Should death againſt my ſoul engage, 
And helliſh darts be hurl'd, 


Then I can ſmile at Satan's rage, 


And face a frowning world. 


Should cares like a wild deluge come, 


grace, | 3 
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And ſtorms of forrow fall, 
Let I at laſt ſhall reach my home, 
My Gop, my Heav'n, my All. 
A 4 
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There ſhall TI bathe my weary ſoul, 
In ſeas of heav'nly reſt! 
lh And not a wave of trouble ro! 
i Acroſs my peaceful breaſt. 


— — — 
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| HAT MN IX. 
Invibatien to Sinners. 


OE, ye ſinners, come to Jesus, 
| Think Ppon your gracious Log; ; 
e hath pity'd your condition, | 
He hath fent his Goſpel-word, | 
10 Mercy calls you, 
| Mercy fiows in Jesv's blood. 
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Deareſt Saviour, kelp thy ſervant \ 
jth To proclaim thy wond' rous love; 1 
Hm Pour thy grace upon this people, 2 
I'll That thy truth they may approve. 'R 
TM Bleſs, O bleſs them, 
From thy ſhining courts above. 


| lil Now thy gracious Word invites them 
To partake the Goſpel-feaſt ; 
ll Let chy Spirit ſweetly draw them, 
| Ml Ev'ry ſoul be Jesvu's gueſt. 
110 O receive us, 
Let us find thy promis'd reſt. 


1 
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HY M N X. 


Firſt and Second Adam. 


EFP in the duſt, before thy throne, 

Our guilt and our diſgrace we own ; 

Great Gop, we mourn the unhappy name, 
Whence ſprung our nature and our ſhame. 


But while our ſpirits, fill'd with awe, 
Behold the terrors of thy law, 

We ſing the honours of thy grace, 
That ſent to ſave our ruin'd race. 


We ſing thine everlaſting Son, 
Who join'd our nature to his own; 
Adam the Second, from the duſt, 
Raiſes the ruins of the firſt. 


Where ſin did reign, and death abound, 
There have the ſons of Adam found 
Abounding life; there glorious grace 


Reigns, thro' the Lox D our righteouſneſs. 


HY MN XI. 
EDbi/. ii. 5. 


RACE! *ris a charming ſound, 


F Harmonious to the ear! 

Heav'n with the echo ſhall re ſound, 

> And all the earth ſhall hear. | 
A 5 
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Grace firſt contriv'd a way 
To ſave rebellious man; 
And all the ſteps doth grace diſplay, 
Which drew the wond'rous plan. 


Grace taught my roving feet 
To tread the heav'nly road; 

And new ſupplies each hour I meet, 
While preſſing on to Gop. 


Grace all the work ſhall crown, 
Thro' everlaſting days; 

It lays in heav'n the topmolt ſtone, 
And well deſerves the praiſe. 


HT MN. XII. 
Cant. v. 16. He is altogether lovely. 
OW ſhall I my Saviour ſet forth? 


O how ſhall I ſpeak of his worth, 
Or what his chief dignities are ? 
His angels can never exprels, 
Nor ſaints that fit neareſt his throne, 
How rich are his treaſures of grace: 
No, this 1s a miſt'ry unknown, 


In him all the fulneſs of Gop 

For ever tranſcendently ſhines, 
Tho” once like a mortal he ſtood, 

T' accompliſh his glorious deligns: 


How ſhall I his beauties declare? 


=P 


103 


And be his name ador'd: 


2 
2+ 
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(80 
Tho' once he was nail'd to the croſs, 
Poor finners like me to let free; 
His glory ſuſtained no lols, 
Eternal his kingdom ſhall be. 


O ſinners, believe and adore 
This Saviour, ſo rich to redeem ! 


No creature could ever explore 


The treaſure of riches in him: 
Come all ye who ſee yourſelves loſt, 
And feel yourſelves burthen'd with ſin, 
Draw near, while with terror you're toſs'd, 
Believe, and your peace ſhall begin. 


Ye ſinners attend to his caHy, 
Whoſo hath an ear let him hear; 


He tenders his mercy to all 


Who feel their diſtreſs, far and near: 
Here's pardon, here's grace, yea, and more, 
Here's glory eternal at laſt ! 


Herc's riches for ever in ſtore, 


A treaſure that never ſhall waſte ! 


HT MN XIII. 
Praiſins GOD. 


IVE thanks to Gon moſt high, 
The univerſal Loxp, 
he ſov'reign King of kings, 


5 


His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame, 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


How mighty is his hand! 
What wonders hath he done 


He form'd the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the heav'ns alone. 
Thy mercy, Log p, 
Shall ſtill endure, 
And ever ſure, 
Abides thy word. 


He ſaw the nations lie 
All periſhing in ſin, 
And pity'd the ſad ſtate 
The ruin'd world was in: 
Thy mercy, Lok o, 
Shall full endure, 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


He ſent his only Son 
'To fave us from our woe ; 


From Satan, fin, and death, 
And ev'ry hurtful foe : 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ame, 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


? 
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HYM N XIV. 


Redemption Found. 
OLY Lamb, who thee receive, 


Who in thee begin to live, 
Day and night they cry to thee, 
As thou art, ſo let us be. 


Fix, O fix each wav'ring mind, 
To thy croſs our ſpirits bind; 
Earthly paſſions far remove, 
Swallow up our ſouls in love. 


Duſt and aſhes tho? we be, 
Full of guilt and miſery; 
Thine we are, thou Son of Gop, 


Take the purchaſe of thy blood. 


Boundleſs wiſdom, pow'r divine, 
Love unſpeakable are thine ; 
Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n, 
Sons of earth and hoſts of heav'n. 


HYMN XV. 
2 Cor. v. 14. The Love of Chriſt conflraineth us. 


APPY the heart where graces reign, 
Where love inſpires the breaſt ; 


thi And comfort of n iy air ; 


——— — ũ ꝗ — — — — 


(26) 
Love is the brighteſt of the train, 
And ſtrengthens all the reſt. 


Knowledge, alas! 1s all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear; 

Our ſtubbora ſins will fight and reign, 
If love be abſent there. 


*T is love that makes our active fect 
In ſwift obedience move; 

The devils know and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. 


This 1s the grace that lives and ſings, 
When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe ; 
»Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful rings 

In the tweet realms of bliſs. 


Before we quite forfake our clay, 
Or leave this poor abode, 

The wings of love bear us away, 
To ſee our ſmiling Gop. 


HT MN XVI. 
All my Springs are in Thee. Pl. Ixxxvii. 7. 


Y Gop ! the pang of all my joys, 
VI The life of my d lelights, 


The glory of my brighteſt days, 


| In darkeſt ſhades if thou appear, 
My dawaing 1s begun ; 


( 27.) E 


Thou art my ſouls bright morning ſtar, 
And thou my riling ſun. 


Th' op'ning heavens round me ſhine, 
Wich beams of ſacred bliſs, 
If Jesus ſhews his mercy mine, 


And whiſpers I am his. 
My foul ſhall leave this heavy clay, 


At that tranſporting word, 
Run up with joy the ſhining way, 
To ice and praiſe my Logb. 


Fearleſs of Hell, and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break thro” ev'ry foe ; 

The wines of Love and arms of faith 
Would bear me conqu'ror through, 


H XY MN XVII. 
The way to Canaan. 


ESUS my all to Heav'n is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I ſee and I'll purſue 


10S, The narrow way, till him I view. 


VII. Te 


The way the holy Prophets went, 
51 he road that leads from baniſhment, 
he King's highway of holineſs 

DI go, far all his paths are peace, 
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Pi 26-7 , 


| Love is the brighteſt of the train, 
And ſtrengthens all the reſt. 


Knowledge, a alas! 1s all in vain, 4 
And al in vain our fear; | 

Our ſtubbora ſins will fight and reign, 7.1 
| If love be abſent there. 
| *Tis love that makes our active fect N 
| 7 . LV 
In ſwift obedience move; 

The devils know and tremble too, R 


But Satan cannot love. 


This is the grace that lives and ſings, 


When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe ; Fe 
»Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful rings 
In the ſweet realms of bliis. T2 


Before we quite forfake our clay, 
Or leave this poor abode, 

The wings of love bear us away, 
To ſee our ſmiling Gop. 


HYM N XVI. 
All my Springs are in Thee. Pl. Ixxxvii. 7. 


Y Gop! the pring of all my joys, 
The liſe of my delights, 

| The glory of my brighteſt days, 

| And comfort of my nights; 


ia darkeſt ſhades if thou appear, 
| My dawning 1s begun ; 


(- 27-3 C 


| Thou art my ſoul's bright morning ſtar, 
And thou my riſing ſun. 


Th' op'ning heavens round me ſhine, 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, 
It Jesvs ſhews his mercy mine, 
And whiſpers I am his. 


My ſoul ſhall leave this heavy clay, 
At that tranſporting word, 

Run up with joy the mining way, 
To ice and praiſe my LogD. 


Fearleſs of Hell, and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break thro' ev'ry foe ; 

The wings of Love and arms of faith 
Would bear me conqu'ror through, 


HFP MN XV. 
The way to Canaan. 


ESUS my all to Heav'n is gone, 
A He whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
Il. 7e Hi is track I fee and I'll purſue 
ys, The narrow way, till him I view. 


The way the holy Prophets went, 
Wl he road that leads from baniſhment, 
4 he King's highway of holineſs 

I'll 20, far all his paths are peace, 


/ (28. ) li 
This is the way I long have ſought, ; 
And mourn'd becauſe { found it not: 


( 
My grief a burthen long hath been, \ 
Oppreſs'd with unbelief and fin, 

8 


The more ] ſtrove againſt their pow'r, 


I fnn'd, and ſtumbled yet the more, n 
Till late I heard my Saviour ſay, N 
Come hither, foul, “ J am the Way.“ 859 
Lo! glad I come, and thou bleſt Lamb O! 
Shalt take me to thee as I am; 
Nothing but ſin I thee can give, P * 
Nothing but love ſhall I receive. Fre 
| r 
Then will I tell to ſinners round, 7 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; Our 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood. To 
And ſay, Behoid the Way to Gob. 
Thr 
HYMN XVIII. Sk 
Ich 
Ab RAHA M, Co 
The Spiritual Traveller. * 
'E 


Ile locked fer a City which hath foundation; eh 
Builder and Maker is GOD. Heb. xi, 10. Rais' 


| EADER of faithful ſouls, and guide 3 

Of all that travel to the ſky, | ha 
Come and with us, ev'n us, abide, 
Who would alone on thee rely ; 


13 whe 
1. 10. 


guide 


6 29 
On thee alone our ſpirits ſtay, 
While held in life's uneven way. 


Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
This earth we know 1s not our place, 

And haſt'ning thro' the vale of woe, 
And reſtleſs to behold thy face, 

Swift to our heav'nly country move, 

Our everlaſting home above. 


Patient th' appointed race to run, 
This weary world we caſt behind, 
From ftrength to ſtrength we travel on, 
The New Jeruſalem to find; 
Our labour this, our only aim 


To find the New Jeruſalem. 


Thro' thee who all our fins haſt borne, 
Freely and graciouſly forgiv'n, 

With ſongs to Sion we return, 
Contending for our native Heav'n; 

T hat palace of our glorious King, 

We find it nearer while we ſing. 


Rais'd by the breath of love divine, 
We urge our way with frength renew'd, 

The Church of the firſt born to join, 

We travel to the mount of Gop, 

V ith joy upon our heads ariſe, 

And meet our Captain in the ſkies. 


+» +. 
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HY MN XIX. 


He foall gather the Lambs in his .7: js, 


Jſaiab xl. 11. 
Patient ſpotleſs La, 


My heart in patience keep, 
1o bear the croſs ſo ealy made, 
By wounding tace ſo deep. 


Bring me, my ſhepherd, where 
Thy choiceſt flocks abide ; 

From wand'ring fave my fooliſh heart, 
And keep it near thy ſide. 


My Friend, thou haſt enough 
My mis'ry to relieve ; 

Tho' fin and guilt oppreſs me fore, 
The balm is thine to give. 


Do thou, my All, unite 
My heart ſo firm to thee, 

That ev'ry where, and at all times, 
Thy love my all may be. 


HYMN XX. 
Pjalm cl. 


RAISE the Lord, who reigns above, 
And keeps a court below ; 
Praiſe the holy Gop of love, 
And all his greatneſs ſhew : 


X Riſe 
4 ＋ 


boves - 


E 
Praiſe him for his noble deeds, 
Praife him for his matchle ſs pow'r, 
Him, from whom all good proceeds, 
Let earth and heav'n adore. 


Publiſh, ſpread töall around, 
The great Jenovan' s name; 
Let the trumpet's martial ſound, 
The Lord of HosTs proclaim : 
Praiſe him ev'ry tuneful ſtring, 
All the force of heav'nly art; 
All the pow'rs of muſic bring, 
The muſic of the heart. 


Him, in whom we move and live, 
Let ev'ry creature ſing 
Glory to their Maker g give, 
And homage to their King: 
Hallow'd be his name beneath, 
As in heav'n on earth ador'd ; 
Praiſe the Lord in every breath, 
Let all things praiſe the Lob. 


H TMN XXI. 
The Pilgrim's Song. 


ISE, my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wings, 


Thy better portion trace, 
Riſe from tranſitory things, 


Tow'rds heav'n thy native place : 


A 
2 
8 
4 
ty 
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Sun, and moon, and ſtars decay, 


Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove; 


Riſe, my ſoul, and haſte away, 
To ſeats prepar'd above. 


Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor ſtop in all their courſe ; 
Fire aſcending ſceks the ſun, 

Both ſpeed them to their ſource: 
So a ſoul that's born of GO 

Pants to view his giorious face, 
Upwards tend to his abode, 

To reſt in his embrace. 


Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, 
Preſs onward to the prize; 

Soon our Saviour will return, 
Triumpnant in the flies: 

Yet a ſeaſon, and you know, 
Happy entrance will be giv'n, 

All our ſorrows left below, 
And earth exchang'd for heav'n. 


HT MN XXII. 


For the Fifth of Novemòer. 
HOUT to the Loxo, and let our joys 


z } Thro' the whole nation run, 
Ye Britiſh ſkies reſound the noiſe, 
Beyond the riſing ſun, 


wo 
* 
77 
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„ 


Thee, mighty Gop our ſouls admire, 
T hee our glad voices ſing ; 

And join with the celeſtial choir 
To praiſe th' Eternal King. 


Thy pow'r the whole creation rules, 
And on the ſtarry ſkies, 

Sits ſmiling at the weak deſigns, 
T hine envious foes devile. 


Thy ſcorn derides their feeble rage, 
And with an awful frown, 

Flings vaſt confuſion on their plots, 
And ſhakes their Babel down. 


Almighty grace defend our land, 
From their malicious pow'r ; 

Let Britain with united fongs 
Almighty grace adore. 


HAN MN XXIII. 


ROM all that dwell below the ſkies 
6! Let the Creator's praiſe arile ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung, 
'Thro' ev' ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 


r 30Y5 Eternal are thy mercies, LokD, 
Eternal truth attends thy word; 


"01 hy hn {hall ſound from ſore to ſhore, 
1 il ſuns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


Prove his wounds each day more healing, 


„„ 
HYMN XXIV. 


Sitting at FESUS's Fett. 


WEET the moments, rich in bleſſing, 
Which before the croſs I ſpend; 
Life, and health, and peace poſſeſſing 
From the ſinner's dying friend : 
Here I'll fit, for ever viewing 


Mercy ſtreams in ſtreams of blood; Bl 
Precious drops my ſoul bedewing, Ar 
Plead and claim my peace with Gop, 
Truly bleſſed in this ſtation, | . 
Low before his croſs to lie; | J 
While I ſee divine compaſſion, WW 
Floating in his languid eye: A 5 


Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze; 4 


Love I much, I've much forgiven, 1 Ol 
I'm a miracle of grace. be 

Love and grief my heart dividing, is 
With my tears his feet I'll bathe; To n 

Conſtant ſtill in faith abiding Ye 
Life deriving from his death : With 


May I ſtill enjoy this feeling, 
In all need to J Esus go! 


"Bhd 
; W 
q Vow 


And himſelf more deeply know. 


— 
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H Y MN XXV. 


I was glad when they ſaid unto me, Let us go into 
the Houſe of the Lord. Pſ. cxxu. 1. 


H! how delightful *tis to ſee, 
Great numbers walk in company, 
And throng the temple's gate ! 
To lee the called tribes appear, 
To ſee the choſen race draw near, 
Upon the Lord to wait. 


Bleſt are the ſouls who find their place 
Amongſt the ſaints, the ſons of grace, 
. Praiſe their glad tongues employ: 
Their Gop doth feed the hungry poor 
Wich bread, and make their cup run o'er, 
And fills their hearts with joy. 


Among them, Lord, I love to meet, 
And humbly worſhip at thy feet, 
And bow with ſacred joy: 
For in thy houſe one day has been, 
Better than thouſands ſpent in fin, 
& *Tis ſuch divine employ. 
#7T 15 ſweet, tho' I unworthy be, 
Fo meet among thy ſaints with thee, 
Let let me, tho' with ſhame, 
With the diſtreſſes of thy ſaints, 
Preſume to mingle my complaints 
Thou dear long ſuff ring Lamb. 
ing, Nov fill the hungry fouls with food, 
calng Now ſatisfy Pen; {Ewa with good ; 


* 


1 4 
And grant a crumb to me : 

For I'd ſay if exil'd 1 were, 

I love the place and people where 
Thy dwelling us'd to be. 

But oh! my Goo, bleſs me allo, 

For oh! with them I long to go, 
Give me the meaneſt place: 

And here I'll wait and worſhip ſtill, 

| Below them all on Sion's Hill, Ady 

I bow before thy face. | 


HYM N XXVI. 
He Bal give thee the Dęſires of thine Heart. 
Pſalm xxxvil. 4. 


Jesu, my Gop, 


An: 


N 


Diffuſing abroad Ind f 
Thy love, that my heart may aſcend unto Gong na 
This, LoRD, thou canſt do 4 
And give me to know 
My ſins are forgiv'n ; 
My treaſure laid up in the kingdom of 3 4 4 


IS 6 


= Tathe 
n 


| Come make thine abode 1 Wou. 
1 Within my poor heart; And 
O Jxsvs come gnickly, a Saviour thou art. But oh 
| Salvation I need, To j 
1 want to be freed My ; 
| From all my diſtreſs ; And 
| And feelin my heart the rich bleſſings of peaccY et wh; 
ll I thirſt to be thine, * Still \ 
li To feel thee within. ti on 


„ 
Take me as I am, 
Thy property claim ; 
My nature refine, 
And form my affections and tempers divine, 


No more would I breathe 
For objects beneath, 
But live to thy praiſe; 
Advancing in knowledge and growing in 
| [ grace. 


H TMN XXVII. 


Comforts under Sorrow and Pain. 


NY let the LoxDd my Saviour ſmile, 
And ſhew my name upon his heart ; 
I would forget my pains awhile, 

And in the pleaſure loſe the ſmart. 


1 art. But oh! it ſwells my ſorrows high, 
To ſee my bleſſed Jesvs frown ; 
My [pirits ſink, my comforts dic, 
And all my ſprings of life are down. 
f peaccY et Why, my ſoul, why theſe complaints? 
Still while he frowns his bowels move; 
| on his heart he bears his ſaints, 
And feels their ſorrows and his love. 
Go is printed on his breaſt ; 
Mis book of life contains my name: 
'Exather have it there impreſs'd, 
an in the bright records of fame. 
of heav "il B | 
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95 Y 
| i 1 


And grant a crumb to me: 
For I'd fay if exil'd 1 were, 
I love the place and people where 
Thy dwelling us'd to be. 


But oh! my Goo, bleſs me allo, 

For oh! with them I long to go, 
Give me the meaneſt place: 

And here I'll wait and worſhip ſtill, 

Below them all on Sion's Hill, Ady 
I bow before thy face. | 


H:Y MN XXVI. 
He ſhall give thee the Deſires of thine Heart. 
Pſalm xxxvii. 4. 


An 


Jesv, my Gop, 6 
() Come make thine abode wou 
Within my poor heart; Anc 
O Jxsus come qnickly, a Saviour thou art. But oh 
Salvation I need, To | 
1 want to be freed My ſpi 
From all my diſtreſs; And 
And feelin my heart the rich bleſſings of peace Vet h 
I thirſt to be thine, Still; 
To feel thee within. gf on 


Diffuſing abroad And 
Thy love, that my heart may aſcend unto Gong na 
8 This, LoRD, thou canſt do 55 

And give me to know d 

My ſins are forgiv'n; 7 
My treaſure laid up in the kingdom of heav 'I 1 


„ 
Take me as I am, 
Thy property claim ; 
My nature refine, 
And form my affections and tempers divine. 


No more would I breathe 
For objects beneath, 
But live to thy praiſe; 
Advancing in knowledge and growing in 
grace. 


H TMN XXVII. 


; Comforts under Sorrow and Pain. 
2 OW let the Lord my Saviour ſmile, 


And ſhew my name upon his heart; 
I would forget my pains awhile, 
And in the pleaſure loſe the ſmart. 


u art. But oh! it ſwells my ſorrows high, 
To ſee my bleſſed Jesvs frown ; 
My ſpirits ſink, my comforts die, 
And all my ſprings of life are down. 
{ peacc et why, my ſoul, why theſe complaints? 
Still while he frowns his bowels move; 
" on his heart he bears his ſaints, 
nd feels their ſorrows and his love. 


See is printed on his breaſt ; 
Mis book of life contains my name: 

d ather have it there impreſs'd, 
an in the bright records of fame. 
he B | 


Lon, I believe thy grace is free, 


1 
When the laſt fire burns all things here, 
J hoſe letters thall ſecurely ſtand ; 25 
And in the Lamb's fair book appear, 8 
Writ by th' eternal Father's hand. 


Let all my minutes ſmoothly run, 
While here I wait my Father's will; 
My riſing and my ſetting ſun, 
Shall lead me up to Zion's hill. 


H-:Y:M:N.-XX VII. 
And yet there is Room. Luke xiv. 22. A. 


ITY a helpleſs ſinner, Lok p, Sin 0 
Who would believe thy gracious word; _ Ne 
But own my heart with ſhame and grief, Pang: 


A fink of fin and unbelief. He 
Lord, in thy houſe I read there's room, 7 


And vent'ring hard behold I come ; 
But can there, tell me, can there be, 0 
Among thy children, room for me? 58 


I eat the bread and drink the wine, * d 
But oh! my ſoul wants more than ſign; LA th 
I faint unleſs I feed on thee, 7 $48 


And drink thy blood, as ſhed for me. FF eh, 


75 me 
For ſinners, Logp, thou cam'ſt to bleed, Juſtly 
And I'm a ſinner vile indeed ! f ] me! 


| Y will 
O magnify it now in me. F 


gn; 


Cs 
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H YMN XXIX. 
Tho be flay me, yet will Itruſt in him. Job xiil. 15. 
A Sinners laſt Shift. 


AVIOUR, canſt thou love a traitor ? 
& Canſt thou love a child of wrath ? 
Can a hell-deſerving creature 
Be the purchaſe of thy death ? 
Is thy blood fo efficacious 

As to make my nature clean ? 
Is thy ſacrifice ſo precious 

As to free me from my fin ? 


Sin on ev'ry hand ſurrounds me, 

No acquittance can | hear; 
Pangs of unbelief confound me, 

Help me, Lox, my grief to bear: 
Here then is my reſolution, 

At thy deareſt feet to fall; 
Here I'll meet my condemnation, 

Or a freedom from my thrall. 


Now deny thy grace and mercy, 
If thou canſt to wretched me; 
Lay aſide thy love and pity, 
If thou canſt, and let me die: 
f I meet with condemnation, 


bleed, 22 I deſerve the fame; 


I meet with free ſalvation. 
will magnify thy name. 
* B 2 
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HYMN XXX. 


F 


ICH grace, free grace moſt ſweetly calls, 
Directly come who will; 
Juſt as you are, for CHRIST receives 2 
Poor guilty ſinners ſtill. 


*Tis grace each day that feeds our ſouls, 
Grace keeps us inly poor; 

And oh! that nothing elſe but grace, 
May reign for evermore. 


Wh 
HY MN. XIII. Lor 
To the HOLY GHOST. Skre 

HY ſhould the children of a king 
Go mourning all their days? Ree 
Great Comforter, deſcend and bring Fron 
Some tokens of thy grace. Mal: 
Doſt thou not dwell in all thy ſaints, = < 
And ſeal the heirs of heav'n ? Se 8 
When wilt thou baniſh my complaints, gal u 

And ſhew my fins forgiv'n ? J 


Aſſure my conſcience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood ; 

And bear thy witneſs in each heart, 

That it is born of Gob. 


% 


„„ 
Thou art the earneſt of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come; 
May thy bleſt wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Is, Safcly convey us home. 
B-'Y-MN-.AXA X11, - 
Tor they are Virgins which fo:low the Lamb 
o hit herſoever be gelb. Rev. xiv. 4. 
7 E, thy children, claim a ſpecial care, 
Keep our fect, O Log, from ev'ry 
Spotleſs virgins let us be, [ inare 
Simply loving only thee, 
Who our burthens on the croſs didſt bear. 
Lord, aſſiſt us in the needful hour, 
Skreen us by thy promis'd aid and pow'r ; 
Me are weak and very trail, 
ing ©, To our ſouls thyſelf reveal, 
Reep us humble and in ſpirit poor. 
From each rival our affections looſe, 
Make us willing to take up our croſs; 
Save us from our nature's fire, 
From the flame of fond deſire; 
Seal us, Saviour, for thy happy ſpouſe. 
re... HYMN XXXIII. 
Never Man ſpake like this Man, John vii. 46. 
HAT voice is this I hear? 
A kind ſalute of grace, 
hich whiſpers in my ear, 
The grateful news of peace ? 
B 3 
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Hail, bleſſed Lox, tis thy ſweet voice, \ 
Which bids me 1n thy blood rejoice, 4 
Thou arc my chief delight, Ts 

A lovely friend indeed! 
Moſt precious in my fight, A 

| My kelp in ev'ry need: 
Wl Hereby I'm ſtrengthen'd in the way, Tl 
And thank thee for this Goſpel day. W. 
1 Unworthy as I am, O 
Ill And baſe in mine own eyes, p 
1 On my account the Lamb, My 
1 Aſcends the upper ſkies: N 
Aſſumes at God's light hand a ſeat, In a 
And lets me fit beneath his feet. Not. 
My great High Prieſt is gone - BS 
Into the holy place; I. 
The curtain is withdrawn, Chaſ. 
Which veil'd his lovely face: TI 
The paſſage now is clear and free, Make 
The vel] 1s rent for happy me. Ccaſe 
HY MN XXXIV. Each 


lf My Soul fainteth for thy Salvation, Pſ. cxix. 5 £ M 
fo THOU hidden love of Go, whoſe heis Heal 
1 Whoſe depth unfathom'd no man kno py, f ; 
I lee from far thy beauteous light, To eo 
Inly 1 ſigh for thy repoſe. » 


cxix.“ 
me heig 


an Kno“) 


ES... 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At reſt, 'till it finds reſt in thee. 


Is there a thing beneath the ſun, 

Thar ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare? 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 

The Lord of ev'ry motion there ; 
Then ſhall my heart from earth be tree, 
When it hath found repole in thee. 


O hide this ſelf from me that l 
No more, but CHRIST in me may live; 
My vile affections crucity, 
Nor let one darling luſt ſurvive : 
In all things nothing may 1 ſee, 
Nothing deſire or ſcek but thee, 


O Love, thy ſov'reign aid impart, 
To fave me from low-thoughted care; 
Chaſe this ſelf-will thro' alt my heart, 
+ Thro' all its latent mazes there: 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaſcleſs may Abba Father cry. 


Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call; 
Speak to my inmoſt ſoul, and ſay, 
am thy Love, thy Gop, thy All; 
To feel thy pow'r, to hear thy voice, 
To taſte thy love be all my choice. 

4 B 4 . 
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HY MN XXXV. 
Tell me thou whom my Sou! loveth, where ti di. 
feedeft, where thou makeſt thy Flock to rei To 
New. Song of Sol. i. 7. 


HOU Shepherd of Iſr'el divine, 
The joy of the upright in heart; 
For cloſer communion they pine, 
Still, {hill to reſide where thou art: 
The paſture, oh! when ſhall we find, Aw 
W here all who their Shepherd obey, Anc 
Are fed on thy boſom reclin'd, 


And ſkreen'd from the heat of the day. * 

| | 

Ah! ſhew us that happieſt place, | l 

That place of thy people's abode, His 

Where ſaints in an ecſtaſy gaze, And 
And hang on a crucify'd Gop: a 

Thy love for loſt ſinners declare, Abo: 

Thy paſſion and death on the tree, That 
Our ſpirits to Calvary bear, Tt; 

To ſuffer and triumph with thee. a 5 


'Tis there with the lambs of thy flock, Thith 
There only we'd covet to reſt, 
To lie at the foot of the Rock, 
Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt; 
'Tis there we would always abide, 
Ard never a moment depart, 
Conceal'd in the cleft of thy ſide, 
Eternally held in thy heart. 
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HY MN XXXVI. 


The Soul raviſhed with CIHTRIST's Beauiy.— 
| fick of Love. 


HE. bleſſed Jesus is my Lorp, my Love, 
He is my choice, from him I would not 
move. 


Away then all ye objects that divert, 
And ſcek to draw from my dear LORD my heart. 


That uncreated beauty, which hath gain'd 
My raviſh'd heart, has all your glory ſtain'd. 


His lovelineſs my ſoul has prepoſſeſs'd, 


And left no room for any other gueſt. 


Above's my home; my country 15 above, 
That bleſſed land of life, of light, and love. 


There my dear friends, fled hence, with Gop 


& are bleſt, 


Fhither are ſwiftly haſt'ning all the reſt. 


There lives my Lox, and there] long tolive, 
He gave theſe longings, and himſelf will give. 


In the mean time, Lon p, ſhew thyſelf to me, 
Till thou ſhalt pleaſe to take me up to thee. 


** i 
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. 
In thee now let me find ſuch tranquil reſt, F 
As may with more deſire inflame my breaſt. 
So ſeize on me that we no more may part, A 
Jill thou ſhalt take my ſoul, LoR D, keep my 
heart. 


And dwell in me, *till I with thee ſhall dwel), 


This earth with thee is Heav'n, without thee 
Hell. 


HT MN XXVII. 
Ile hath berne our Grizfs, and carried our Sor— 


ii rows, Ita. In. 4. 1 
lit FE HIS was compaſſion like a Gop, . 
[19 T hat when the Saviour Knew is 
lil The price of pardon was his blood, T 
h i His pity ne'er withdrew. is 
j 1 He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, D 
{| To raiſe us to his throne ; 

I There's not a gift his hand beſtows, il 
LN But coſt his heart a groan. M. 
I'll Now tho” he reigns exalted high, The 
[ | His love is ſtill as great; Are 


Well he remembers Calvary, 

lil Nor will his ſaints forget. 

| Here we r:ceive repeated ſeals 
Of JTesvu's dying love; 

Hard is the wretch that never feels 
One ſoft affection move. 


| I 
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Here let our hearts begin to melt, 
While we his death record; 


And with our joy for pardon'd guilt, 


Mourn that we pierc'd the LORD. 


HY MN XXXVIIL 
GOD reconciled in CHRIST. 


| EAREST of all the names above, 
Our Jesvs and our Gop; 
Who can reſiſt thy heav'nly love, 


Or trifle with thy blood ? 


'Tis by the merits of thy death, 
The Father ſmiles again ; 

Tis by thine interceding breath, 
The ſpirit dwells with men. 


*Till Gop in human fleſh I ſee, 
My thoughts no comfort find ; 


The holy, juſt, and ſacred Three 


Are terrors to my mind. 


But if Immanuel's face appear, 
My hope, my joy begins ! 
His name forbids my laviſh fear, . 
His grace removes my fins. 


. 
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While Jews on their own law rely, N 
And Greeks of wiſdom boaſt ; 
I love th' incarnate myſtery, B. 
And there I fix my truſt. 
HYMN XXXIX. O 


For thou baſt created all Things, and for !: 


Pleaſure they are, and were created. He ha! W 
redeamed us t GOD by his Blood. Rev. iv. 1! 


ATHER, how wide thy glories ſhine To 
How high thy wonders riie ! 
Known thro” the earth by thouſand ſigns, 
By thouſands through the ſkies: 
Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r, 
Their motions ſpeak thy full ; 
And on the wings of ev'ry hour, 
We read thy patience ſtill. 


Part of thy name divinely ſtands 
On all thy creatures writ ; 

They ſhew the labour of thy hands, 
Or impreſs of thy feet: 

But now to view thy ſtrange deſign, 
To ſave rebellious worms; 

Where vengeance and compaſſion join, 
In their divineſt forms. 


Here the whole Deity is ſhown, 
Nor dares a creature gueſs, 
Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 

The juſtice or the grace: 


M 1 
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Now the full glories of the Lamb, 
Adorn the heav'nly plains ; 

Bright Seraphs learn his heav'nly name, 
And try their choiceſt trains, 


O may I bear ſome humble part 


97 l In that immortal ſong ! 
je ba: Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
ITT And love command my tongue : 


. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
[hit 7 Who ſweetly all agree, 

To ſave the world of ſinners loſt, 
Eternal glory be. 


'r, HT M N XL. 
Glory be to GOD on high, Sc. 


(; LORY be to Gop on high, 
Hop whole glory fills the ſky; 
Peace on earth, to man forgiv'n, 
Man, the well-belov'd of Heav'n. 


Sov'reign Father, heav'nly King, 
Thee we now preſume to ſing ; 

Glad thine attributes confels, 

Glorious all and numberleſs. 


Hail, by all thy works ador'd, 

Hail the everlaſting Logo; 

Ehee with thankful hearts we prove, 
one, BORD of pow'r, and Gov of Love. 


I © 
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* 
| Lamb of Gop for {ſinners flain, 
lf. Saviour of offending man! 


1 1320 

| 

1 Cnrisr our Lok p and Gop we own, W] 
5 CnuRrisT the Father's only Son; / 
1 


| : Ane 
| Pow'rful advocate with Gop, We 
Juſtify us by thy blood; I 
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thou. 
Flear, for thou, O CHRIST, alone, = 
With thy Father always one! ho 
One the Holy Ghost with thee, oy 
One ſupreme eternal Three. 
The 
HT NN XLII. The 
The Triumph of Faith. In 
] 
EAD of the church triumphant, I 
We joyfully adore thee; And | 
Till thou appear, By fai 
Thy members here Fro 
Shall ſing like thoſe in glory. 4 
We lift our hearts and voices Whis 


With bleſt anticipation ; 
And cry aloud, 
And give to Gop 
The praiſe of our ſalvation, 


("33-3 
While in affliction's furnace, 
And paſſing thro' the fire; 
Thy love we praiſe, 
Which knows our days, 
And ever brings us nigher. 


We clap our hands exulting 
In thine Almighty favour ; 
1 he love divine 
W hich made us thine, 
Shall keep us thine for ever.“ 


Thou doſt conduct thy people, 
T hro' torrents of temptation ; 
Nor will we fear, 
Whilſt thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation. 


The world, with fin and Satan, 
In vain our march oppoſes ; 

By thee we ſhall 

Break thro' them all, 
And ling the ſong of Moles. 
By faith we ſee the glory, 
To which thou ſhalt reſtore us; 

The croſs deſpiſe, 

For that high prize 
Which thou haſt ſet before us. 
And, if thou count us worthy, 


We each, as dying Stephen, 
; Shall ſee thee ſtand, 
At God's right hand, 

To : 


ake us up to Heaven. 


A* . 
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HT MN XLII. M 

Lift upyour Heads, Oye Gates, ye everlaſting Doors, W. 
aud the Ming of Glory ſhall come in. Pſ. xxiv. 7. 


OSANNA to the Prince of Light, . 
That cloath'd himſelf in clay; = 
Enter'd the iron gates of death, Moc 
And tore the bars away. 

I! Death is no more the king of dread, . 
1 Since our Immanuel role; Ne. 
11 He took the tyrant's ſting away, R # 

4. And ſpoil'd our helliſh ſoes. F 
4 See how the conqu'ror mounts aloft, Hail 
| 9 And to his Father flies ; In th 
. With ſcars of honour in his fleſh, Thai 
. And triumph in his eyes. That 


Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, 
To reach his bleſt abode; 

Sweet be the accents of our ſong, 
Jo our incarnate Gop. 

Bright angels, ſtrike your loudeſt ſtrings, 
Your ſweeteſt voices raile ; 


] 
Let Heav'n and all created things, H 


Sound our Immanuel's praiſe. 
H Y M N XLIII. 
T hate vain Thoughts, but thy Law do 1 lo: Dark n 
PL exix. 113. And 


TAR from our thoughts vain world be wm | | fo 
* Let our religious hours alone ; 4 1p, 


rings, 


WW ) 


May we by faich, the Saviour lee, 
We wait a vilit, Lord, from thee. 


O warm our hearts with holy fire ! 

And kindle there a pure deſire; | 
Come, deareſt Saviour, from above, 
And feed our fouls with heav'nly love. 


Bleſs'd Jesus, what delicious fare, 
How ſweet thy entertainments are! 
Never did angels taſte above, 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 


Hail, great Immanuel, all divine, 

In thee thy Father's glories ſhine | 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt one, 
That eyes have ſeen, or angels known, 


H YM N XLIV. 


Weeping may endure for a Night, but Foy cometh 
| in the Morning. Pſ. xxx. 5. 


Hex: from my ſoul ſad thoughts be 

1 And leave me to my joys; [gone, 

My tongue ſhall triumph in my Gon, | 
And make a joyful noiſe. 


70 Il Darkneſs and doubts had veil'd my mind, 
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be " Þ ſov'reign grace, with ſhining rays, 


And drown'd my head in tears; 


Piſpel'd my gloomy fears, 


T5: 


Oh ! what immortal joys I felt, Bl: 
And raptures all divine ; \ 
When Jxsus told me, I was his, Ga- 
And my beloved mine. 7 
In vain the tempter frights my ſoul, 
And breaks my peace in vain; Lea 
One glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy face IV 
Revives my joys again, * 
| 


r 
Commit thy Way unto the LORD, Sc. 
OME, my ſoul, before the Lamb, 


Fall and do him rev'rence; 
Bleſs him for his blood and name, 


ding his great deliv'rance. . 
Why ſhould ſorrow bow thee down, 


Trials or temptation ? Str 3 
Is not CHRIST upon the throne, Ti. 
Still thy ſtrong ſalvation ? * 5 
Caſt thy burdens on the Loxp, Praiſe | 
Leave them with thy Saviour ; Mou 
He (whoſe hands for thee were bor'd) Y 
Can and will deliver. Here 1 
Turn thee to thy reſt, my ſoul, 4 Hith, 
Purn thee and diſcover, nd [ | 
How he yet 1s merciful, Gale!) 


. 1 


Turn thee to thy lover. 


d) 


Bluſh that thou haſt him forgot, 


To 


Who can happy make thee ; 
Gaze upon him who thee bought, 
Till to him he takes thee. 


Leave thy earthly cares behind, 
Mind alone thy Saviour 

Count thou all beſide but wind, 
Trample on 1t ever. | 


HYMN XLVI. 
Deſiring to Praiſe, 
rue thou fount of ev'ry bleſſing, 


Tune mine heart to ſing thy grace! 
Streams of mercy never ceaſing, 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe : 
Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above 
Praiſe the mount, oh ! fix us on it, 
Mount of Gop's unchanging love. 


Here I raiſe my Eben-ezer, 

Hither by thine help I'm come; 
And | hope by thy good pleaſure, 
gafely to arrive at home: 


— 4 
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Jesvs ſought me when a ſtranger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of Gop; Who ; 
He to reſcue me from danger, 
Interpos'd with precious blood, 


Oh! to grace how great a debtor, 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be; 
Let that grace, now, like a fetter, 


Bind my wand'ring heart to thee: Anc 
Prone to wander, Lox, I feel it, No, in 
Prone to leave the Gop I love; I ne 
Here's my heart, oh! take and ſeal it, ay, 
Seal it for thyſelf above. Altch 
The wi 

HY MN XLII. The 

K he en 


And the Leaves of the Tree were for the Zea ' And 
of the Nations, Rev. xxil. 2. 


py AR me to the ſacred ſcene, arren : 

he ſilent ſtreams and paſtures gret Ang | 
Where the chryſtal waters ſhine, o fruit 
Springing up with life divine: 
W here the flock of Iſracl feed, 
Guided by thetr Shepherd's tread ; 
And ev'ry ſheep dclights to hide, 
Under the tree where Jzsus dy'd. 
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H YM N XLVIII. 
Who in Ilope believed againſt Hope. Rom. iv. 18. 


WAY, my unbeheving fear, 

"YA Fear ſhall in me no more have place; 
My Saviour doth not yet appear, 

He hides the brightneſs of his face: 
But ſhall I therefore let him go, 

And baſcly to the tempter yield? 
No, in the {trength of ]esus, no, 

I never will give up my ſhield. 


Altho” the vine its fruit deny, 
Altho' the olive yield no oil; 

Che with'ring fig-tree droop and die, 
The field elude the tiller's toll : 

Che empty ſtall no herd afford, 

„e cc, And periſh all the bleating race; 

| et will I triumph in the Lokp, 
Ie Gop of my ſalvation praiſe, 


e, arren altho' my ſoul remain, 

es gret And no one bud of grace appear; 
o fruit of all my toil and pain, 
But ſin, and only fin is here: 
tho my gifts and comforts loſt, 

d; My blooming hopes cut off I ſee; 
2t Will I in my Saviour truſt, 


And glory that he dy'd for me. 
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In hope, believing againſt hope, |" 
Jesus, my LorD and Gop I claim; 1 
Ixsus, my ſtrength, ſhall lift me up, Ear; 
Salvation is in Jesv's name: V\ 
To me he ſoon ſhall bring it nigh, Dyii 
My foul ſhall then outſtrip the wind; Sc 
On wings of love mount up on high, He, 


And leave the world and ſin behind. Bids 
HYMN XLIX. 


The Heart melting—overcome by the Love 6 


CHRIST, Le my 
My Loxp, I've often muſed, and 
On thy wond'rous love to me; $acr 


How I have the ſame abuſed, 
Slighted, diſregarded thee ! 
To thy church and thee a ſtranger, 
Pleas'd with what diſpleaſed thee ; Ant u. 
Loſt, yet could perceive no danger, r e 
Wounded, yet no wound could fee. al: 
© ( 


But unwearied thou purſu'dſt me,  Awak 
Still thy calls repeated came; leep no 
Till on Calv'ry's Mount I view'd thec, Break 
Bearing my reproach and blame : 
Then o'erwhelm'd with ſhame and ſort 
Whilſt I view each pierced limb ; 
Tears bedew the ſcourges furrow, 
Mingling with the purple ſtream, 


inutes - 
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I no more at Mary wonder, 
Dropping tears upon the grave ; 

Earneſt aiking all around her, 
Where is He who dy'd to fave ? 

Dying Love her heart attracted, 
Soon ſhe felt his riſing pow'r ; 

He, who Mary thus affected, 

Bids his mourners weep no more. 


HT MN L. 
we 6 Evening Worſhip. 
Let my Prayer be ſet forth before thee as Incen/e; 


and the lifting up of my Hands as the Evening 
Sacrifice, Pl. cxli. 2. 


OW, from the altar of our hearts, 
Let incenſe flames arile ; 

Aſſiſt us, Loxp, to offer up, 
Our evening ſacrifice. 


Ce AUwake our love, awake our joy, 


Awake our heart and tongue; 
leep not when mercies loudly call, 
i thec, Break forth into a ſong. 


1 Corr diautes and mercies multiply'd, 
| Have made up all this day ; 
3 linutes came quick, but mercies were, 


Mre flect and free than they. 


1800 
New time, new favour, and new joys, 
Do a new ſong require; 
Till we ſhall praiſe thee as we would, 
Accept our hearts deſire. 


Lon of our time, whoſe hand hath ſet, 
New time upon our ſcore ; 

Thee may we praiſe for all our time, 
When time ſhall be no more ! 


HT MN. LE 
Longing for CHRIST. 


Love divine, how {weet thou art, 
When ſhall I find my longing hear: 
All taken up by thee ? 
Oh ! make me pant and thirſt to prove, 
The greatneſs of redeeming love, 
The love of CHRIST to me. 


© Gop only knows the love of Gop, 

O that it now were ſhed abroad, 
In each poor ſtony heart ; 

For love I ſigh, for love I pine, 

This only portion, LorDp, be mine, 
Be mine this better part ! 


O that we could for ever ſit, 
With Mary at the Maſter's feet, 
Be this our happy choice ! 


(67 -] 
Our only care, delight and bliſs, 


Our joy, our heav'n on earth, be this, 
To hear the bridegroom's voice. 


Thy only love may we require ; 
Nothing on earth beneath deſire, 
Nothing in heav'n above; 
Let earth and all its trifles go, 
Give us, O Lox, thy love to know, 
Give us thy precious love. 


HT MN LI. 


Rejoice evermore, 1 Theſſ. v. 6. 


t. 

heart EJOICE evermore 
With angels above, 

ve, In Jesvus's power, 


In Jesvs's love; 
With glad exultation, 
Four triumph proclaim ; 
Alcribing ſalvation, 


To Gov, and the Lamb. 


Thou, Loxp, our relief, 
In trouble haſt been, 

Haſt ſav'd us from grief, 
1 Haſt ſav'd us from fin : 


1 
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The pow'r of thy Spirit, 
Shall ſet our hearts tree, 
That we may 1nherit, 
All fulneſs in thee, 


All fulneſs of peace, 
All fulnels of joy, 
And ſpiritual blits, 
That never can cloy : 
To us it is given, 
In JEsus to know, 
A kingdom of heaven, 
A heaven below. 


No longer we join, 
Where ſinners invite; They , 

Nor envy the ſwine, 
Their brutiſh delight : 

Their joy is all ſadneſs, 


Their mirth is all vain ; 80 
Their laughter is madneſs, © 
Their pleaſure is pain. *p 
O may they at lalt o 
With torrow return; The 
The pleaſure to taſte, I. 
For which we were born: 8 
Our Jesvs receiving, 'w 
Our happineſs prove, Fre 


The joy of believing, 
The heaven of love. 
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HY NM N LH 
SALVATION. 
ALVATION ! oh! the joyful ſound! 
8 W hat pleaſure to our cars! 


A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


Salvation ! let the echo fly, 
The ſpacious earth around; 
Whilc all the armies of the ſky, 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound. 


HY MN CIV. 


They ſhall praiſe the LO RD that ſeek him. 
Pſ. xxii. 26. 


What ſhall I do, 
My Saviour to praiſe ? 
So faithful and true, 
So plenteous in grace! 
So ſtrong to deliver, 
So good to redeem, 
The weakeſt believer, 
That hangs upon him. 


How happy the man, 
+ Whole heart is ſet free; 
The people that can, 


A N Be joyful in thee: 
2d C 2 


ov wo * 


( 64 ) 
Their joy 1s to walk 1n 
The light of thy face, 
And ſtill they are talking, 
Of Jzsvs's grace. 


Their daily delight, 
Shall be in thy name, 
They ſhall, as their right, 
Thy righteoulnels claim : 
Thy righteouſneſs wearing, 
And cleans'd by thy blood, 
Bold they ſhall appear in 
The preſence of Gop. 


For thou art their boaſt, 
T heir glory and pow'r, 
And I alſo truſt, 
To lee the glad hour: 
My ſoul's new creation, 
A lite from the dead ; 
The day of ſalvation, 
That lifts up my head, 


For Jesvs, my Lord, 
Is now my defence ; 
I truſt in his word, 
None plucks me from thence : 
Since I have found favour, 
He all things will do, 
My King and my Saviour, 
Will make me anew. 


CC + 
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Yes, Lond, I ſhall ſee, 

The blifs of thine own, 
Thy kingdom to me 

Shall ſoon be made known; 
For ſorrow and ſadneſs, 

I joy ſhall receive, 
And ſhare in the gladnels 

Of all who believe. 


Ar MN LY; 


Me love Him, becauſe He firſt loved us. 
1 John iv. 19. 


F him who did ſalvation bring, 
Lok, may we ever think and ſing; 
Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive, 
Arte, ye needy, he'll relieve. 


Eternal Lord, almighty King, 

All heav'n doth with thy triumphs ring; 
Thou conquer'ſt all beneath, above, 
Jevils with force, and men with love. 


Co ſhame our fins, CHRIStH bluſh'd in blood, 
Je Clos'd his eyes to ſhew us Goo; 

et all the world fall down and know, 

hat none but Gop ſuch love could ſhew. 


ab C 3 


1 
HYM N LVI. 


Fainting, yet purſuing. Judges viii. 4. 


Lord, how great's the favor, 
T hat we ſuch ſinners poor, 
Can thro' thy blood's ſweet ſavour, 
Approach thy mercy's door : 
And find an open paſſage, 
Unto the throne of grace, 
T here wait the welcome meſſage, 
hat bids me go in peace, 


Lon p, we are helpleſs creatures, 
Full of the deepeſt need, 

Throughout defil'd by nature, 
Stupid and inly dead : 

Our ſtrength is perfect weaknels, 
And all we have 1s fin, 

Our hearts are all uncleanneſs, 
A den of thieves within. 


In this forlorn condition, 
W ho ſhall afford us aid ? 
Where ſhall we find compaſſion, 
But in the Church's Head ? 
Tesvs, thou art all pity, 

O take us to thy arms, 
And exerciſe thy mercy, 

To ſave us from all harms. 


„ 
We'll never ceale repcating, 
Our numberleſs complaints, 
But ever be entreating, 
The glorious King of Saints: 
Till we attain the image, 
Of him we only love, 


And pay our grateful homage, 
With all the ſaints above. 


Then we, with all in glory, 
Shall thankfully relate, 
Th' amazing plealing ſtory, 
Of Jesv's love ſo great! 
In this bleſt conte mplation, 
We ſhall for ever dwell, 
And taſte ſuch rich ſalvation, 
Angelic tongues can't tell. 


HT MN LVII. 


Before Prayer. 


ING to the Lorp JIEHOVARH's name, 
And in his ſtrength rejoice; 
When his ſalvation is our theme, 


Exalted be our voice. 


With thanks approach his awful ſight, 


And pfalms of honour ſing; 


The Loxb's a Gop of boundleſs might, 


The whole creation's King. 


UT 
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( 68 ) 
Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lie in his ſpacious hand ; 
He fix'd the ſeas what bounds to keep, 77 
And where the hills muſt ſtand. 


Come, and with humble ſouls adore, 
Come kneel before his face; 

O may the creatures of his pow'r, 
Be children of his grace. 


HT MN LVIII. 
T rejoice thy Children wall in the 7 ruth. 2 John. 


6 APPY the fouls to Jzsvs join'd, 


nd iava by grace alone; 
Walking in all his ways we find, 
Our heav'n on earth begun. 


The church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know; 

They ſing the Loxp in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 


Thee in thy glorious realms they praiſe, 
And bow betore thy throne ; 
We in the kingdom of thy grace, 


The kingdoms are but one. Sttetc| 
The holy to the holieſt leads, ee. 
ive 
From thence our ſpirits riſc ! . 
And he that in thy ſtatutes treads, 4 It 


Shall meet thee in the ſkies. 


569 


Hr MN 1 


The Blood of Feſus Chriſt cleanſeth from all Sin. 
1 John 1. 7. 
OW ſad our ſtate by nature is, 


Our ſin how deep it ſtains |! 


And Satan binds our captive fouls 
Faſt in his flaviſh chains. 


But there's a voice of ſovereign grace, 


John. Sounds from Gop's ſacred word; 
Ho! ye deſpairing ſinners come, 
2 And truſt upon the-Lorb ! NI? 


O may we hear th' Almighty call, 
And run to this relief ! 

I would believe thy promiſe, Lonxp, 
O help my unbelief. 


BY To the bleſt fountain of thy. blood, 
Teach us, O Loxp, to fly; 

raiſe, There may we waſh our ſpotted ſouls, 
From crimes of deepeſt dye! 


Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, 
Our reigning ſins ſubdue; 

Drive the old dragon from his ſeat, 
With his infernal crew. 


C 5 


(70 
Poor, guilty, weak, and helpleſs worms, II. 
Into thine hands we fall; Le 
Be thou our ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 


Our Jesvs and our all. ; * 
HY MN: LX. Ori 

, For Backſliders. Let 

And he tbent out and wept bitterly. Mat. xxvi. 75. oh 
EPT H of mercy, can there be Ce 
Mercy ſtill reſerv'd for me? Nov 


Can my God his wrath forbear, 
Me the chief of ſinners ſpare ? 


I have long withilood his grace, 
Long provok'd him to his face; 
Would not hearken to his calls, 
Gricv'd him by a thouſand falls. 


I my Malter have deny'd, 

I afreſh have crucify'd; 

Oft profan'd his hallow'd name, 
Put him to an open ſhame. 


. 
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I have ſpilt his precious blood, 
'Frampled on the Son of Gop; 
Fi.ld with pangs unſpeakable, 
I and yet am not in hell. 


— —ẽ 


Lo! I cumber yet the ground! 
Lo! an advocate is found! 


"> 


Cries, «© How ſhall I give thee up?“ 


E774) 
Haſten not to cut it down, 
Let this barren ſoul alone. 


Jzsvs ſpeaks and pleads his blood, 
He diſarms the wrath of Gop; 


Let the threat'ned vengeance drop. 


W hence to me this boundleſs love ? 
Aſk my advocate above; 

Sec the cauſe in Jrsv's face, 

Now before the throne of grace. 


HT MN LXI. 
The ſame. 
If IT periſh, 1 periſh. Eſther iv. 16. 


OW ſhall a loſt ſinner in pain, 
1 Recover his forfeired peace: 


hen brought into bondage again, 
What hope of a ſecond releaſe ? 
Will mercy itſelf be fo kind, 

To ſpare ſuch a rebel as me? 
And oh! can I poſſibly find, 


Such plenteous redemption in thee ! 


O Jesus, of thee I enquire, 

If ſtill thou art willing to fave ? 

The brand to pluck out of the fire, 
And ranſom my foul from the grave? 


8372 | 
The help of thy Spirit reſtore, Ye 


And ſhew me the life-giving blood; \ 
O pardon a finner once more, Stil 
And bring me again unto Gop. 8 
O Jesvs, in pity draw near, O b 
Come quickly to help a loſt ſoul, 
To comfort a mourner appear, All 
And make a poor Lazarus whole: A 
The balm of thy mercy apply, — 8 
(Thou ſeeſt the fore anguiſh I feel) T 
Save, Lord, or I periſh! 1 die! Fien, 
O ſave! or I fink into hell! 1: 
I Gnk, if thou longer delay, Turn 
Thy pard'ning mercy to ſhew; I t 
Come quickly, and kindly diſplay See a 
Ihe pow'r of thy paſſion below: Un 
By all thou haſt done for my ſake, See a 
One drop of thy blood 1 implore; See 
O ſpeedily touch me, and make Rept : 
The ſinner a child evermore. Jar 
HYM N LXII. | 
Thankſgiving. : 
1s not this a Brand 47 out of the Fire / 1. he 
Zach. iii. 


ORD, and am I yet lee 
Not in torments, not in hell! 
Still doth thy good Spirit ſtrive ! 

With the chief of ſinners dwell: 


' E 


Yes, I ſtill lift up my eyes, 
Will not of thy love deſpair; ; 
Still, in ſpite of fin, I riſe, 
Still to call thee mine I dare. 


O the length and breadth of love! 
Jzsv, Saviour, can it be? 

All thy mercy's height I prove, 
All its depth is ſeen in me: 

O the miracles of grace! 
Tell it out, to finners tell! 

Fiends, and men, and angels gaze, 
I am, I am out of hell ! 


Turn aſide, a ſight t'admire, 
I the living wonder am! 
See a bulh that burns with fire, 
Unconſum'd amidſt the flame! 
See a ſtone that hangs in air! 
See a ſpark in oceans dwell ! 
Kept alive with death ſo near, 
1 am, I am out ot hell! 


HT MN LIXIII. 
In Temptation. 


are 7 * be ſhall be as a hiding Place from the Wind, 
and a Covert from the Tempeſt, Iſa. xxxii. 2. 
1 75 lover of my ſoul, 


Let me to thy boſom fly; 
hile the nearer waters roll, 


hile the tempeſt ſtill is high: 


a * S 
<=) 
4% \ 
at 


1 


Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 


on 


bt Till the ſtorm of life is paſt ; 
j Safe into the haven guide, Ih! 
| O receive my ſoul at laſt. 
q Other refuge have I none, E 
li Hangs my helpleſs foul on thee, 
by Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 10 
if Still ſupport and comfort me: Sha] 
All my truſt on thee is ſtaid, Wi 
4 All my help from thee I bring; Beyc 
Cover my defenceleſs head, Beth 
N With che ſhadow of thy wing. Nor 
5 Thou, O Curisr, art all I want, er 
* More than all in thee I find; . 
Raaiſc the fallen, cheer the faint, * vs 
Heal the ſick and lead the. blind : 25 
Juſt and holy is thy name, A fon 
I am all unrighteouſnels; And 1 
Vile and full of ſin I am, River 
Thou art full of truth and grace. . 
1 
Plenteous grace with thee is found, Flo. 
Grace to pardon all my lin; . 
Let the healing ſtreams abound, Long 
Make and keep me pure within: To be: 
Thou of life the fountain art, PII kee 
Freely let me take of thee ; And w. 
Spring thou up within my heart, | = " 
ta 


Rile to all eternity. 


6 
HT MN LXIV. 


Ib! every one that thirſteth, come to the Waters. 
Ha. Iv. 1; 


O! ye deſpairing ſinners come, 

Ye thirlly fin-ſick ſouls repair; 
Jo waters whole all pow'rful ſtream, 
Shall quench your thirſt and waſh you clean; 
Whoſe healing pow'rs have always wrought, 
Beyond the reach of human thought. 


Bethe ſda's pool is not like this, 

Nor heals nor cures iuch leproſies; 

Nor Siloam's waves, nor Jordan's flood, 
Though put together half ſo good: 

'T was nam'd by him who made it flow, 
And well its depth and virtue knew. 


A fountain here ye fouls deſcry, 
And wond'ring own the myſtery ; 
Rivers and pools in ſummer dry, 
But fountains never want ſupply : 
So this bleſt fount from Jzsvu's ſide, 
Flows with a never- ceaſing tide. 


Long as my ſoul's permitted here, 
To bear its load of human care; 
I keep my ſtation near its ſide, 
And waſh, and drink, and there abide; 
Nor from the ſacred ſtreams remove, 

| "A taken to their ſource above. 


6 
HT MN LXV. 0 


T will not let thee go unleſs thou bleſs me. Bu 
Gen. xxxii. 26. 


Y Gon, 1 humbly call thee mine, 1D 


| And will not quit my claim; 
"Till all I have be loſt in thine, Co 
And all renew'd I am. 8 
I hold thee with a trembling hand, 75 
But will not let thee go; ou 
*Till ſtedfaſtly by faith I ſtand, 4 A 


And all thy goodneſs know. 


When ſhall I ſee the welcome hour, 
That plants my Gop in me; 

Spirit of health, and life, and pow'r, 
And perfect liberty? 


Jzsv, thine all victorious love, 
Shed in my heart abroad ; 

Then ſhall my feet no longer rove, 
Rocted and fix'd in Gop. 


Love can bow down the ſtubborn neck, 
The ſtone to fleſh convert ; 

Soften, and melt, and pierce, and break, 
An adamantine heart, 


ak, 


E397 J 


O that in me the ſacred fire, 


Might now begin to glow ; 


Burn up the droſs of bale deſire, 


And make the mountain flow. 


O that it now from heav'n might fall, 
And all my fins conſume ; 

Come, Holy Gnosr, for thee I call, 
Spirit of burning, come. 


Refining fire, go through my heart, 
IIliuminate my ſoul ; 


Scatter thy life chrough ev'ry heart, 
And fanttity the whole. 


x MANLY. 
Tee Chriſtian Race. 


WAKE our ſouls (away our fears 
Let ev'ry trembling thought be gone) 


Awake and run the heav'nly race, 


And put a cheertul courage on. 


rue tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint ; 
Bir they forget the mighty GOD, | 
| Thar feeds the ſtrength of ev'ry ſaint. 


0 mighty God, thy matchleſs pow'r 
ls ever new and ever young ; 


And firm endures, while endleſs years, 


'T: heir everlaſting circles run. 


1 
From thee, the overflowing ſpring, 
Our ſouls ſhall drink a freſh ſupply; 
While ſuch as truſt their native ſtrength, 
Shall melt away, and droop and die. 


Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our ſouls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly road. 


HYMN LXVIL 


And to Jeſits, whoſe Blood ſpeaketh better Things 
than that of Abel. Heb. xi. 24. 


LOOD hath a voice to pierce the ſkies, 
B Revenge, the blood of Abel cries; 
But the dear ſtream, when CRRIST was ſlain, 
Speaks peace as loud from ev'ry vein. 


Pardon and peace from Gop on high ! 
Behold he lays his vengeance by ! 


And rebels who delerve his ſword, 
Become the fav'rites of the LoRp. 


To ]esvs let our praiſcs riſe, 

Who gave his life a ſacrifice ; 

Now he appears before our Gon, 
And for our pardon pleads his blood. 


None 
None 


Wort 
Praiſc 
Wort! 


7, 


hinge 


Kles, 
F 


Qain, 


1 
. 
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H YM N LXVIII. 
Glorifying GOD in CHRIST, 
DIALOGUE. 


B Sing our Saviour's precious blood; 
aughters of Jeruſalem, 
Join we willingly the theme. 


Shout for joy, ye happy men, 
Lo! for you the Lamb was ſlain ; 
High favor'd women, praiſe, 
Jesus in celeſtial lays. 


Hail, redeeming Lamb, who late, 

Suffer'd death without the gate 
ail ! for by thy death and eros, 
hou haſt' purchas d heav'n for us. 


None but Jesvs will we ſing, 


None but Jzsvs, Iſrael's king 


None but I Esus will we laud, 
None but CurisT cur LORD and GOD. 


Worthy, holy Lamb, art thou, 
Praiſe to have, and honour too ; 
Worthy thou of bliſs and pow'r, 
pw, bencefarth, and evermore. 


RETHREN ſing--'tis right youſhou'd, 


my * 80) 


11 Y M N LXIX. 1 
Unl. 
Inviting to Praiſe. U 
OME let us join our chearſul fongs F 
With angels round the throne, 7 3 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, . 
But all their joys are one. | 4 
Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry, 
To be exalted thus: God, 
Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply, If: 
For he was ſlain for us, And 
Jesus 1s worthy to receive, Th 
Honour and pow'r divine; 
And bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lok p, for ever thine. 
The whole creation join in one, 
To blels the ſacred name; C 
Of him who ſits upon the throne, C 
And to adore the Lamb. Come, 
The 


HT MN LXX. 


A Prayer to the HOLY GUOST. 5 
a 


OME, Holy Gnosr, our hearts inſpiny F. 
Let us thy influence prove; Nos 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 4 
Fountain of life and love. 4 


E 

Come, Holy Guosr (for mov'd by thee 
The holy prophets ſpoke ;) 

Unlock the truth, thylelf the key, 
Unſeal the ſacred Book, 


Expand thy wings, prolific Dove, 
Brood o'er our nature's night ; 

On our diſorder'd ſpirits move, 
And let there now be light. 


God, thro' himſelf we then ſhall know, 
If thou within us ſhine ; 

And found, with all thy ſaints below, 
The depth of love divine. 


HT NM N LAX 
CHRIST's Commiſſion. 


FNOME, happy ſouls, approach your Gop, 
Wich new melodious ſongs ; 

Come, render to Almighty grace, 
The tributes of your tongues. 


47 So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the love, 
* b ds 5 
hat pity'd dying man; 
nſpue Me Father ſent his equal Son, 
o give him life again. 
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„ 
Thy hands, dear Jzsvs, were not arm'd 
With a revenging rod ; 
No hard commiſſion to perform, 
The vengeance of a Gop, 


But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath forſook the throne ; 
When Cnar1sT on the kind errand came, 
And brought ſalvation down. 


Here, ſinners, you may heal your wounds, 


And wipe your ſorrows dry; 
Truſt in the mighty Saviour's name, 
And you ſhall never die. 


O deareſt LoRp, conſtrain our ſouls, 
T' accept thine offer'd grace; 

Then will we bleſs the Saviour's love, 
And give the Father praiſe. 


HYM N LXXII. 
The Deceitfulneſs of Sin. 


IN has a thouſand treach'rous arts 
To practiſe on the mind; 


With flatt'ring looks ſhe tempts our hearts, Ah 


But leaves a ſting behind, 


3 
With names of virtue ſhe deceives, 
The aged and the young; 
And while the heedleſs wretch believes, 
She makes the fetters ſtrong. 


She pleads for all the joys ſhe brings, 
And gives a fair pretence ; 

But cheats the ſoul of heav'nly things, 
And chains it down to ſenſe. 


1;, So on a tree divinely fair, 
ho Grew the forbidden food ; 
Our mother took the poiſon there, 
And tainted all her blood. 


HYMN LXXIII. 
Retirement and Meditation. 


AJ Y Gop, permit me not to be, 

A ſtranger to myſelf and thee ; 
Amidſt a thouſand thoughts J rove, 
Forgetful of my higheſt love. a 


| 

Why ſhould my paſſions mix with earth, 
And thus debale my heav'nly birth; 
% ſhould I cleave to things below, 
car” Ald let my God, my Saviour go? 


\ 


E 


Call me away from fleſh and ſenſe, 3 


One ſov'reign word can draw me thence; © Ag 
I would obey the voice divine, IJ M, 
And all inferior joys reſign. 1 : 
Be earth with all her ſcenes withdrawn, 'J 
Let noiſe and vanity be gone ; AF De: 
In ſecret ſilence of the mind, = 1 
My Go, and there my heav'n I find. 2 Nor 
HYM N LXXIV. 10 


Haraneſs of Heart complained of. Y 
And I will take away the tony Heart out of your q 
Fleſh, and I will give you an Heart of Fleſp. 
Ezek. xxxvi. 26. 
Y heart, how dreadful == it is, 
How heavy here it lies; 
Rocky and cold within my breaſt, 
Juſt like a rock of ice! 
Sin, like a raging tyrant, ſits, 
Upon this flinty throne; 
And ev'ry grace lies bury'd deep, 
Beneath this heart of ſtone. 


How ſeldom do I riſe to Gop, 
Or taſte the joys above ! 

This mountain preſſes down my faith, 
And chills my flaming love. 


When ſmiling mercy courts my ſoul, 
With all its heay' nly charms ; 
This ſtubborn, this relentleſs thing, 
Would thruſt it from my arms. 


„ 

Againſt the thunders of thy law, 

EKRebellious I have ſtood; 

My heart, it ſhakes not at the wrath 
* And terrors of a Gop. 


Dear Saviour, ſteep this rock of mine, 

In thine own crimſon ſea ! 

None but a bath of blood divine 
Can melt the flint away. 


3 HT MN LEXX. 
«ſv. The Efficacy of the precious Blood of JESUS. 


S there a thing that moves and breaks 
1A heart as hard as ſtone ; | 
r warms a heart as cold as ice? 

2 Tis Jesv's blood alone: 
One drop of this can truly chear, 

And heal the wounded ſoul : 

I hat multitudes of broken hearts 
This living ſtream makes whole. 


' ark ! O my ſoul, what ſing the choirs, 

Around the glorious throne | | 

Wark ? the ſlain Lamb for evermore, 

Sounds in the [ſweeteſt tone: 

ie elders there caſt down their crowns, 

And all, both night and day, | 

8 g praiſe to him who ſhed his blood, 'l 
And waſh their guilt away. 


4 0) 
And this, while here, will we proclaun, | 
Cheartul in our degree, ? 
That, thro' the blood of Gop's dear Lanib, TY < 
Sinners may pardon'd be : 
But thou, O Lok b, make ev'ry day, 
i Thy grace to us more [weet ; 
Till we behold thy wounded ide, 
N And worſhip at thy feet. 
| HYMN LXXVI. 
| They ſhall look on bim, whom they have pierced, , 
and mourn. Zech. xii. 10. 
EARTS of ſtone, relent, relent, 
Break, by Jeso's croſs ſubdu'd ; 
See his body mangled, rent, 
Cover'd with a gore of blood ! 
Sinful ſoul, what haſt thou done, 
Murder'd God's cternal Son. 


Yes, our ſins have done the deed, 
Drove the nails that fix'd him here; 
Crown'd with thorns his ſacred head, 
Pierc'd him with the ſoldier's ſpear : 
Made his ſoul a ſacrifice— 
For a ſinful world he dies! 
Shall we let him die in vain, 
Still to death purſue our Gop ? 
Open tear his wounds again, 
Trample on his precious blood? 
No; with all our fins we part; — 
Saviour, take my broken heart, 


„ 
f HFT MN EAX Vis. 
Toe ſoaul return to Zion with Songs of Foy. 
= Iſalah xxxv. 10. 


OME, ye that love the Logs, 
And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
While ye ſurround the throne, 
| | The ſorrows of the mind, 
he baniſh'd from this place; 
Religion never was deſign'd, 
Jo make our pleaſures lels. 
Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, 
Who never knew our Gop; 
gut children of the heav'nly King, 
Will ſpeak their joys abroad. 
The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 
leſtial fruits on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 


he hill of Zion yields 

A thouſand ſacred ſweets, 

More we reach the heav'nly fields, 

Fr walk the golden ſtreets. 

Then let our ſongs abound, 

nd ev'ry tear be dry; 

re marching thro' Immanuel's ground, 
o fairer worlds on high. 


„ 
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H YM N LXXVIII. 
IVhat bath GOD wrought ? Numb. xxiii. 23. 


OME, O my ſoul, and ſing, 
How JEsus has thee fed; : 
How Jesvs gave himſelf for thee, 7 7 
The true and living bread, "I 
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i % 
= 
ww 
* 


I love my Saviour CuRISST, 7 w 
His grace did freely move; WW: 
And juſtly my affections claim, An 
I cannot help but love. Hs 


I love thee, O my Loxp, 
I gladly thee adore ; 
O may I never turn again ! 
But love thee more and more, 


O raiſe my feeble flame, 
My little ſtock improve ; 2 

Increaſe my ardour day by day, a Lhe | 
And change me all to love. = th 


EY MM LXKXXIY. ö 

Sight of GOD and CHRIST in Haare 
ESCEND from heav'n, immortal Dove F 
Stoop down, and take us on thy wingY 


And mount and bear us far above 
The reach of theſe inferior things. 


C3 


Heavy 


Hail, firſt and laſt, the morning-ſtar, 


. Increaſe our little ſpark of faith, 


4399 
O for a ſight, a pleaſing fight 
Of our Almighty Father's throne ! 


There fits our Saviour, crown'd with light, 
Cboath'd in a body like our own. | 


Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, ; 
And thrones and pow'rs before him fall; 

The Gop ſhines gracious thro” the man, 
And ſheds {wceet glories on them all. 

When ſhall the day, dear Lord, appear, 
That we ſhall mount to dwell above ; 


And ſtand, and bow amongſt them there, 
And view thy face and ſing thy love. 


HYMN LXXX. 
Deſiring Perſeverance. 


AIL, Alpha and Omega, hail! 
Author of all our faith; 
Tue finiſher of all our hopes, 
1 he truth, the life, the path. 


In whom we live and move; 


> EOS oo = 


And purity our love. ; 


1DovEWet that belief which Jesus taught, | 


y wing 


Be treaſur'd in our breaſt; 
D 3 
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The evidence of unſeen joys, 
The ſubſtance of our reſt. 


13 
O let us go from ſtrength to ſtrength, 1 
From grace to greater grace; 3 
From one degree of faith to more, 4 
Jill we behold thy face. : 
HYMN LXXXI. 4 
And whether one Member ſuffer, all the Mimi err, 
ſuffer with it, or one Member be honoured, a“ } © 
the Members rejoice, 1 Cor. xii. 26. £ 
| ; 
ELP us to help each other, Loo, ; Le 
Each other's croſs to bear; | F 0 
Let each his friendly aid afford, Wu 
And feel another's care. 4 
: N 
Help us to build each other up, 7 oy 
Our little ſtock improve; | © 
Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, x > 
And perfect us in love. 7 
Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive thy ready bride; . 
Give us in heav'n a happy lot, = - 
With all the ſanctiſy'd. 1 
2 8 
H TMN LXXXII. 7 | : 
Repentance flowing from the Patience of Thu 
ND are we wretches yet alive ? = V 


And do we yet rebel ! 


a, | 
1s boundleſs, *tis amazing love, 
That bears us up irom hell. 


The burthen of our weighty guilt 
Would fink us down to flames ; f 
And threat'ning vengeance rolls above, | 
To cruſh our fceble frames. 


» Ky Sq 
r 


| Almighty goodneſs cries ſorbcar, 
r And ſtrait the thunder ſtays; 

„ And dare we now provoke his wrath, 
b And weary out his grace! 


| Loxp, we have long abus'd thy love, 


3 Too long indulg'd our fins ; 
O that our hearts may bleed to prove, 
- 2 
3 What rebels we have been! 
No more, our luſts, may ye command, 
No more may we obey; 
Stretch out, O Gov, thy conqu'ring hand, 
And fling our ſins away. 
Zht, | H MN I. 


Repentance from a Senſe Divine Googneſs ; 
or, a Complaint of Ingratitude. 
S this the kind return, 
m And theſe the thanks we owe; 
GO! : Thus to abuſe eternal love, 
= Whence all our bleſſings flow ? 
D 4 


| (98-3 
| Lo what a ſtubborn frame q 
9 Hath ſin reduc'd our mind! 1 
What ſtrange rebellious wretches we, 
And Gop as ſtrangely kind! 


On us he bids the ſun C 
Shed his reviving rays! 3 
1 For us the ſkies their circles run, | 
þ To lengthen out our days. 


The brutes obey their Gop, 
And bow their necks to men ; 

Put we more baſe, more brutiſh things, = 
Reject his eaſy reign. T 
Turn, turn us, mighty Go! 7 
And mould our foul: afreſnj; 7 

Break, ſov'reign grace, theſe hear ts of ſtone, Þ* 
And give us hearts of fleſh, 1 
Let paſt ingratitude, 
Provoke our weeping eyes; 

And hourly as new mercies fall, 
Let hourly thanks ariſe, 


H YM N LXXXIV. 


Lord, I am oppreſſed, undertake for me. ; 
Iſaiah xxxvili. 14. £ Th 
a 1 e 
ORD, we would ſpread our fore diſtreſ BW 7. 
And guilt before thine eyes ; N 


Againſt thy Jaws, againſt thy grace, 
How high our crimes ariſe! 


Mok net bee; 
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6 
Should'ſt thou condemn our fouls to hell, 
And cruſh our fleſh to duſt, 


Heav'n would approve thy vengeance well, 
And earth muſt own 1t juſt, 
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Cleanſe us, O Loxrp, and cheer each ſoul 
With thy forgiving love; 

O make our broken ſpirits whole, 

And bid our pains remove. 
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. 
. * E y 1 8 6 
„ e OS iii on ere «, ts 


Let not thy Spirit quite depart, 
Nor drive us from thy face ; 

Create anew our ſinful hearts, 

And fill them with thy grace. 


nc, bY HT MN LXXXV. 
CHRIST the Bzliever's Refuge. 
N ev'ry trouble ſharp and ſtrong, 
My ſoul to Jzsus flies; 
2 My anchor-hold is firm in him, 
When {ſwelling billows ritc, | 
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His comforts bear my ſpirits up, a 
I cruſt a faithful Gop; 1 
The ſure foundation of my hope, þ 
Is in a Saviour's blood. | 
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tre [s, 


1 


Loud Hallelujahs ſing my ſoul, 
To thy Redeemer's name; 

In joy and ſorrow, life and death, 
His love 1s ſtill the ſame. 


Hr MN LAXAAVE 
Breathing after Holineſs. 


OVE divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heav'n to earth come down 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown: 
Jesus! thou art all compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded love thou art; 
Viſit us with thy ſalvation, 
Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 


Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit . 
Into ev'ry troubled breaſt; 
Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find thy promis'd reſt : 
Take away the pow'r of ſinning, 
Alpha and Omega be; 
End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive! 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave! 
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Thee we would be always bleſſing, 
Serve thee as thy Hoſts above; 
Pray, and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 
Glory in thy precious love. 


Finith then thy new creation, 
Pure, unſpotted may we be; 

Let us ſee thy great ſalvation, 
Perfectly reſtor'd by thee! 


Chang'd from glory into glory, 
Till in heav'n we take our place, 
Till we caſt our crowns before thee, 
Loſt in wonder, love and praile. 


HY -M..N--LXXXVTI. 
The LORD GOD omnipotent reigneth. 
Rev. xix. 0. 
APTAIN of thine enliſted hoſt, 
A Diſplay chy glorious banner high; 
The ſummons {end from coaſt to coaſt, 
And call a numerous army nigh : 


Captain of thine enliſted hott, 


Diſplay thy glorious banner high, 


A ſclemn jubilee proclaim, 


Proclaim the great ſabbatic day; 


: Aſſert the glories of thy name, 


Spoil Satan of his with'd-for prey: 


Captain of thine enliſted hoſt, 


Dilplay thy glorious banner high. 


3 ? 
Bid, bid thy heralds publiſh loud, 5 


The peaceful bleſſings of thy reign; J 
And when they ſpeak of ſprinkling blood, 11 

The myſt'ry to the heart explain: N 
Captain of thine enliſted hoſt, 1 1 
Diſplay thy glorious banner high. R 
Lord, ſhed thy light, make plaia the way, | | E 

That leads to Sion's lofty tow'r ; | 
Pierc'd by thy beams, let night be day, R. 

So thall we fee and praiſe thy pow'r : ö 
Captain of thine enliſted hoſt, = 
Diſplay thy glorious banner high. Re 

A 

HY MN LXXXVIII. ; 
e Spirit of the LORD is upon me to proclaim 7 


Liberty to the Captives, Ifaiah Ixi. 1. 4 


þ LOW ye the trumpet, blow, : P 
The gladly ſolemn ſound; 1 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remoteſt bounds; 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 


The Goſpel-trumpet hear, 
The news of heav'nly grace; 
Ye happy ſouls draw near, 
Behold your Saviour's face : 
T he year of jubilee is come, 
Return to your eternal home. 
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E297: 
Jesus, our great High-Prieſt 
Hath full atonement made; 
Ye weary ſpirits reſt, 
Ye mourning fouls be glad, 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 


Extol the Lamb of Gop, 
The all-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption in his blood, 
Throughout the world proclaim : 
The year of jubilee 1s come, 
Return to your eternal home, 


H Y MN LXXXIX. 
The Faithfulneſs of GOD in his Promiſes. 


3 EGIN, my tongue, ſome heav'nly theme, 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing ; 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 


Us 


Tell of his wond'rous faithfulneſs, 
And found his pow'r abroad ; 

Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 
And the performing Gop. 


Proclaim ſalvation from the LoR D, 
For wretched dying men ; 

ths hand hath writ the ſacred word 

With an immortal pen. 


3 


Fngray'd as in eternal bra 8 \ 
The mighty promitz 3 18 
Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs raze E 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. ES 
; 13 
O might I hear thy heav'nly tongue, 4 
But whiſper thou art mine ! [7 
Theſe gentle words ſhould raiſe my ſong, WT 
To notes almoſt divine. 12 
How would our leaping hearts rejoice, F 
And think our heav'n ſecure ! ; OL 
Give us to hear thy gracious voice, An 
And faith deſires no more, We: 
HFT MN XC. Th 
che ſuffer with bm, are ſhall be glorified o- We 
gether, Rom. viii. 17. 3 1 4 
OME on, my partners in diſtreſs, A A1 
4 My comrades through the wilderneſs, | 0 
Who ſtill your bodies feel ; z 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 8 
And look beyond this vale of tears, 
To that celeſtial hill. F 


See where the Lamb in glory ſtands, 

Incircled with his radiant bands, 
And join th' angelic pow'rs : 

For all that height of glorious bliſs, 7 

Our everlaſting. portion 1s, | 
And a that heav'n is ours. 
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Who ſuffer for our maſter here, 

Shall all before his face appear, 
And by his ſide fit down: 

To patient faith the prize 1s ſure, 

And all that to the end endure 

The croſs, ſhall wear the crown. 


Thrice bleſſed bliſs-inſpiring hope, 
It lifts the fainting ſpirits up, 
It brings to life the dead: 
Our conflicts here ſhall ſoon be paſt, 
And you and I aſcend at laſt, 
Triumphant with our Head, 


That great myſterious Deity, 
We ſoon with open face {hall ſee ; 
The beatific ſight 
Shall fill the heav'nly courts with praiſe, 
And wide diffuſe the golden blaze 
Of everlaſting light. 


13 x MN: AXCE 
Perſons joined in Coriſtian Feliotuſbip. 


ö ] LESSED are the ſons of Gov, [blood; 


They are bought with CarisT's own 


| They are ranſom'd from the grave, 
| Life eternal they ſhall have. 


(-..-200- 
They are juſtify'd by grace, 


They enjoy a ſolid peace 
All their ſins are waſh'd away, 


They ſhall ſtand in God's great day. 
They produce the fruits of grace, 1 ; 
In the works of righteouſneſs; g 
They are harmleſs, meck, and mild, yy 
Holy, humble, unde fil'd. 7 ys 
T hey are lights upon the earth, n 8 


Children of an heav'nly birth; 5 
Born of Gop, they hate all fin, IT 
God's pure ſeed remains within. 3 


They have fellowſhip with Gop, 
Thro' the Mediator's blood; 
One with Gop, with JESsus one, 
Glory 1s in them begun. 


They alone are truly bleſt, 
Heirs of God, joint heirs with CHRIST; 
With them number'd may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 


HT MN XCII. 
Praiſing CHRIST. 
WAKE, and ſing the ſong 
Of Moſes and the Land; 


Wake ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue, 
To praiſe the Saviour's name. 


5 


Sing of his dying love, 

Sing of his riſing pow'r, 
Sing how he intercedes above, 
For thoſe whoſe ſins he bore. 
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Sing 'till we feel our hearts, 
Aſcending with our tongues ; 
Sing 'till the love of fin departs, 

And grace inſpires our ſongs. 


Sing 'till we hear CHRIST ſay, 
| © Your ſins are all forgiv'n;“ 
? Sing on rejoicing ev'ry day, 

Till we all ſing in heav'n. 


NN Nel. 
Perſons joined in Chriſtian Fellowſhip. 


| HILDREN of the Heav'nly King, 
i $ As ye journey ſweetly fing ; 

Sing your Saviour's worthy praiſe, 
| Glorious in his works and ways. 


Ye are trav'ling home to Gop, 
In the way the fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happineſs ſhall ſee. 


Shout, ye little flock, and bleſt, 
You on Jesv's throne ſhall reſt : 
There your ſeat is now prepar'd, 
There your kingdom and reward. 


102 


Fear not, brethren, joyful ſtand 
On the borders of your land; 
Jesvs CHRIST, your Father's Son, 


Bids you undiſmay'd go on. 


Lok p, obediently we'll go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be, 
And we flill will follow thee, 


HFP MN XCIV. 
The Love Feaſt. 


OME and let us ſweetly join, 
Caz1sT to praiſe in hymns divine; 
Give we all with one accord, 
Glory to our common Lokp ; 
Hands, and hearts, and voices raiſe, 
Sing as in the ancient days; 


Antedate the joys above, 
Celebrate the Feaſt of Love. 


Jzsv, we thy promiſe claim, 

We are met in thy great name 

In the midſt do thou a appear 
Manifeſt thy preſence here: 

Sanctity us, LoRp, and bleſs, 
Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace; 
Thou thyſelf within us move, 


Make our feaſt a Feaſt of Love. 
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3 Let the fruits of grace abound, 
Ct us in thy bowels ſound ; 
| Faith, and love, and joy increaſe, 

Temperance and gentleneſs: 
Plant in us thy humble mind, 
Patient, pityful and kind ; 
Meek and lowly let us be, 
Full of goodnets, full of thee, 


SECOND PART, 


AKE us all in thee compleat, 
| lake us all for glory meet; 
Meet t'appear before thy ſight, 
Partners with the ſaints in light: 
Call, O call us each by name, 

To the marriage of the Lamb; 
Let us lean upon thy breaſt, 
Love be there our endleſs feaſt, 


Jesu, hear, and bow the ſkies, 

| Hark, we all unite our cries ! 

| Take us to thy heav'nly home, 
(Quickly let thy kingdom come! 
Jesu, come! the Spirit cries, 
Jesu, come! the bride replies; 
One triumphant church above, 
Join us all in perfect love. 


E 


The Same. | \ 
I have loved thee with an everlaſting Love. Wl 


Jer. ni. J. 


4 
ORD, thine image thou haſt lent me; | Th; 
In thy never- fading love 4 


When! fell, yet thou haſt ſent me, | ; F. 

Full redemption from above: f 4 
Sacred Love! I long to be 5 Wh. 
Thane to all eternity, : C 
Love! to bliſs thou haſt ordained Lo 

Me, ere I began to be; ui 
Gop of Love! thou' ſt not diſdained ; 

To become a man like me: Fra. 
Love almighty and divine, 1 
J would be for ever thine. Lov 
Love! who haſt for me endured, = V 

All the pains of death and hell; © Sacr 
Love! whoſe ſuff' rings have procured Thi 


More for me than tongue can tell: 
Sacred Love! I long to be £ 
'Thine to all eternity. b; 
Love! my life and my ſalvation, 

Light, and truth, eternal word! 
Thou alone doſt conſolation 

To my ſinking ſoul afford: 
Love almighty and divine 
I would be for cver thine, 
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To thy bleſſed yoke thou'rt tying 
Me with cords of grace and love; 
While my heart is ever crying, [| 
May I true and faithful prove! 1 
Sacred Love! I long to be, | 
Thine to all eternity. 
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| Love ! who wilt for ever love me, | 
* Tnterceflor for my ſoul ' 1 
Who ſuſtain'ſt me, light or heavy, it 
On thy prieſtly breaſt enroll'd: 1 
4 Tove almighty and divine, „ 
| I would be for ever thine. 4 


> Wai. coat ad 


| Love! who wilt hereafter raiſe me 
From the grave and bed of duſt; I! 
g | Love! whoſe matchleſs grace arrays me 
With a garland 'mong ; the jult : 9 
Sacred Love! I long to be, 
| Thine to all eternity. 1 


| HY M N XCVI. x 
5 Calling to follow J E SUS. Af 
OME, my Father's family, 
Ye ranſom'd of the LORD; 


Come, ye ſinners, who with me, 
Are ev'ry where abhor'd: 


1806) 


Let us gladly trace his ſteps, 

Who ſuffer'd death among the Jews ; 
Such the ſin- ſick ſoul accepts, 

And all beſide refuſe. 


Jzsvs the deſpis'd and mean, 
Our Maſter let us own ; 

He the ſacrifice for ſin, 
The Saviour he alone ; 

Let us take and bear his croſs, 
Deſpis'd diſciples let us be; 

Mock'd and ſlighted as he was, 
For you my friends and me. 


None but JEsus will we ſing, 
None elſe will we adore ; 
He our Prophet, Prieſt and King 
Shall be for evermore: 
None among the heav'nly pow'rs, 
Nor one on earth our praiſe may claim; 
None but Jzsvs claim we ours, 


None but the bleeding Lamb ! 


HY MN XCVII. 
The New Creation, 


TTEND while God's eternal Son, 
Doth his own glories ſhew ; 
« Behold I fit upon my throne, 
« Creating all things new. 


: 
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| « Nature and fin are paſt away, 
And the old Adam dies: 


My hands a new foundation lay, 
12 


« See a new world ariſe! 


Mighty Redeemer, ſet us free 
From our old ſtate of ſin; 


O make our ſouls alive to thee, 


Create new pow'rs within. 


Renew our eyes, and form our ears, 
And mould our hearts afreſh; 
Give us new paſſions, joys, and fears, 
| And turn the ſtone to fleſh. 


Far from the regions of the dead, 
From fin, and earth, and hell; 

In the new world thy grace hath made, 
May we for ever dwell. 


tir MN Nevin. 
John xiii. 1. 


5 HIS Gop is the Gop we adore, 
Our faithful unchangeable friend ; 
IWhoſe love is as great as his pow'r, 
nd neither knows meaſure nor end: 


[11s Jesus the firſt and the laſt, 


We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 


Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us fats home; 


And truſt him for all that's to come. 
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HYMN XCIX. 


Pſalm xxiii. 
GOD's Goodneſs to his People. 
DHE Lozp ſupplies his people's need, 


JEeHovaAHn is his name; 
In paſtures freſh he makes them feed, 
Beſide the living ſtream, 
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He brings their wand'ring ſpirits back, 
When they forſake his ways ; 

And leads them for his mercy's ſake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 


When they walk thro' the ſhades of death, 
His preſence is their ſtay ; 

A word of his ſupporting breath, 
Drives all their fears away. 


His hand in ſight of all their foes, 
Doth ſtill their table ſpread ; 

Their cup with bleſſings overflows, 
His oil anoints their head. 
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The lure proviſions of our Gop, 
Attend us all our days ; 

O may his houſe be our abode, 
And all our work his praiſe ! 


Pa 


F 
} At Meeting. 
} Bi. by Jesv's providence, 


| Lo! we meet again in peace ! 
May we when we fly from hence, 
* Join in a more glorious place. 


; When we once ſhall there arrive, 

3 Ever happy we ſhall reign; 
Ever with our Saviour live, 

= Midfſt a hoſt of perfect men. . 
There ſhall ſorrow not intrude, | 
3 Grief ſhall never there appear; 
Waſh'd in our Redeemer's blood, 
We ſhall ſtand exempt from fear. 
Come, dear brethren, joyful come, 
Forward boldly let us preſs; 

; 
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umbly let our ſouls preſume, 
| Truſt in Jesv's righteouſneſs, 

ray we for the promis'd hour, 
When the family compleat ; 
Porne on clouds and girt with pow'r, 
| In the houſe above ſhall meet. 


laſter, haſten on thy day, 

Glorious to thy judgment come ! 
all thy trav'ling ſaints away, 
Lokb we long to be at home. 
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HT MN CI. 
At Parting. 


LEST be the dear uniting love, 
That will not let us part; 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
We ſtil are join'd in heart. 


Join'd in one Spirit to our head, 
Where he appoints we go; 

And ſtill in Jzsu's footſteps tread, 

And do his work below, 


O let us ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beſide ; 
Nothing deſire, nothing eſteem, 
But Jesvs crucify'd. 


Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave, 
To his belov'd embrace ; 

Expect his fulneſs to receive, 
And grace to anſwer grace. 


But let us haſten to the day, | 
W hich ſhall our fleſh reſtore ; 
When death ſhall all be done away, 

And bodies part no more, 
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H Y MM N CIil. 
Untverſal Praiſe. 


. HE. glories of my Maker, Gop, 
F My joyful voice ſhall fing ; 
And call the nations to adore, 

= Their Former and their King. 
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was his right hand that ihap'd our clay, 
And wrought this human frame; 

But from his own immediate breath, 

Our nobler ſpirits came, 


EY 


| We bring our mortal pow'rs to Gop, 
And worſhip with our tongues ; 
We claim ſome kindred with the ſkies, 


And join th' angelic ſongs. 


Let grov'ling beaſts of ev'ry ſhape, 
And fowls of ev'ry wing ; 
And rocks and trees, and fires and ſeas, 


Their various tributes bring. 


Ye planets to his honour ſhine, 
And wheels of nature roll; 
Praiſe him in your unweary'd courſe, 
Around the ſteady pole, 
E 2 


Erie 


The brightneſs of our Maker's name, 
The wide creation fills; 

And his unbounded grandeur flies, 
Beyond the heav'nly hills, 
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HT NM N U. 


Behold a Virgin ſhall conceive and bear a Son, 
and ſhall call bis name Immanuel. Iſa. vii. 14. 


WAY with our fears, 
T he Godhead appears; 
In CanrisT reconcil'd, 
The Father of mercies in Jesvs the child. 


He comes from above, 
In manifeſt love ; 
The deſire of our cyes, 
The meek Lamb of God, in a manger he lies. 


At Immanuel's birth, 
What triumph on earth ! 
Yet could it afford, | 


No better a place for its heavenly Lozp ! 
E 3 


( 114 }) 
The Ancient of Days, 
To redeem a loſt race, | 
From his glory comes down, x 
Self humbled, to carry us up to a crown, 1. 
Made fe! for our ſake, | 
That we might partake, 
T he nature divine, 
And again in his image, his holinefs ſhine, 
An heavenly birth, 
Experience on earth; 
And nite to the throne, 
And live with our Jtsvs eternally one. 


J hen let us believe, 

And gladly receive, 
The ridings they bring; [King. 
Who pub! iſh to ſinners their Saviour and 


And while we are here, 
Our King ſhall appear ; 
His ſpirit impart, 
And form his full image of love in our heart. 


HY: MN CIV. 
1 They ſhall beat their Swords into Plow-SHaren 
Wc. 1h 4 


LL glory to God in the ſky, 
And peace upon earth be reſtor'd ; 
© Jesus, exalted on high, 
Appear our omnipotent LoRD : 


ing. 
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And kindly each other embrace, 


ns 

Who meanly in Bethlehem born, 
Didſt ſtoop to redeem a loſt race; 

Once more to thy creatures return, 
And reign in thy kingdom of grace. 


O would'ſt thou again be made known, 
Again 1n thy Spirit deſcend ; 
And ſet up in each of thine own, 
A kingdom that never ſhall end: 
Thou only art able to bleſs, 
And make the glad nations obey; 
And bid the dire enmity ceale, 
And bow the whole world to thy ſway. 


Come then to thy ſervants again, 
Who long thy appearing to know; 
Thy quiet and peaceable reign, 
In mercy eſtabliſh below: 
All forrow before thee ſhall fly, 
And anger and hatred be o'er 
And envy and malice ſhall die, 
And diſcord atfict us no more. 


No horrid approaching of war, 
Shall break our eternal repoſe; 
No ſound of the trumpet is there, 
Where Jesus's Spirit o'erflows : 
Appeas'd by the charms of thy grace, 
We all ſhall in amity join; 


And love with a-paſſion like thine. 
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And the Deſire of all Nations Mall come, and I will fill this 
Floufe with Glery ſaith the Lord, Hag. ii. 7. 


OME thou long expected IJ Esos, 
Born to ſet thy people free, 

From our fears and fins relieve us, 

Let us find our reſt in thee : 
Iſrael's ſtrength and conſolation, 

Hope of all the earth thou art; 
Dear deſire of ev'ry nation, 

Joy of ev'ry longing heart. 
Born thy people to deliver, 

Bora a child and yet a king; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule 1n all our hearts alone, 
By thine all-ſufficient merit, 

Raiſe us to thy glorious throne, 


RAe. 
Thanks be ta God for his unſpeakable Gift, 2 Cor. ix. 15. 


ARK the glad found ! the Saviour comes 
The Saviour promis'd long ! 

Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 

ke And ev'ry voice a ſong: 

q On him the Spirit largely pour'd, 

i Exerts its ſacred fire; 

Wiſdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His holy breaſt Inſpire. 

He comes, the pris'ners to releaſe, 
In Satan's bondage held; 
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The gates of braſs before him burſt, 
The iron fetters yield. 

He comes, from thickeſt films of vice 
To clear the mental ray ; 

And on the eye-balls of the blind, 
To pour celeſtial day. 

He comes the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding ſoul to cure; 

And with the riches of his grace, 
T*enrich the humble poor. 

Our glad Hoſannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome ſhall proclaim ; 

And heav'n's eternal arches ring, 
With thy beloved name. 

HY MM N CVII. 


For unto you is born this Day in the City of David, a Saviour, 
which is Chriſt the Lord. Luke 11. 11. 


OIN all ye joyful nations, 
Th'acclaiming hoſt of heaven; 
This happy morn, 

A child 1s born, 
To us a ſon is given: 
The meſſenger and token 
Of Gop's eternal favour ;. 
Gob hath ſent down, 
To us his Son, 
An unverjal Saviour. 
The wonderful Meſſias, 
The joy of ev'ry nation; 
Jesus his name, 
With Gop the ſame, 
E 


5 
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6 1180) 
The Loxrp of all creation: 
The councellor of ſinners, 
Almighty to deliver, 
The prince of Peace, 
Whoſe love's increaſe, 
Shall reign in man for ever. 


Go, ſee the King of Glory, 
Diſcern the heav'nly ſtranger ; 
So poor and mean, 
His court an inn, 
His cradle is a manger : 
Who from his Father's boſom, 
But now for us deſcended ; 
Who built the ſkies, 
On earth he lies, 
With only beaſts attended, 


Whom all the angels worſhip, 
Lies hid in human nature ; 
Incarnate ſee 
The Deity, 
The infinite creator: 
See the ſtupendous bleſſing, 
Which Gop to us hath given; 
A child of man, 
In length a ſpan, 
Who fills both earth and heaven. 


Gaze on that helpleſs object, 
Of endleſs adoration ; 

Thoſe infant hands, 
Shall burſt our bands, 
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And rejoice eternally. 


( 119 ) 
Stranzle the crooked ſerpent, 
Deſtroy his works for ever, 
And open let, 
The heav'nly gate, 
To ev'ry true believer. 


Till then, thou holy Jesvs, 
We humbly bow before thee; 
Our treaſures bring, 
To ſerve our King, 
And joyfully adore thee: 
To thee we gladiy render, 
W hate'er thy grace hath given; 
ill thou appear, 
In glory here, 
And take us up to heaven. 


HTP MN CVII. 
Glory to God in the High:/t, and an Earth Peace, Good-witl 
rowards Men, Luke ii. 14. 
X 7 HAT good news the angels bring! 
What glad tidings of our King! 
CHRIsT the Lob is born to day, 
CHRIST who takes our fins away! 
He who rules in heav'n and earth, 
Hath in Bethlehem his birth; 
Him ſhall all his people ſce, 
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Lift your hearts and voices high, 


With Hoſannas fill the icy ; 


Peace on earth, good-will to men! 
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55 
Glory be to Gop above! 


GoD is infinite in love! 


al Iz © 1 


Now with us our God is ſeen! 
Angels join with us in praiſe, 
Help us ſing redeeming grace. 
Now the wall is broken down, 
Now the goſpel is made known ; 
Now the door is open'd wide, 
CHRIST for Jew and Gentile dy'd; 
All who feel the weight of ſin, 


All who languiſh to be clean; 2 
All who for redemption groan, # 
May be ſav'd by faith alone. / 
Jesvus is the lovely name, # 
This the angel doth proclaim 1. 
He ſhall all his people ſave, ; 

They in him remiſſion have: | M 
When they ſee themſelves undone | 
They take refuge in the Son; An 
They ſhall all be born again, ] 
And with him in glory reign. Ain 
Shout ye nations of the earth, , 
Sing the triumphs of his birth ; Wh 
All the world by him is bleſt, F 
Sound his praiſe from eaſt to weſt : Nov 


Jews and Gentiles jointly ſing, 
CuRIST our common Lokp and KING; 
CHRIST Our life, our joy, our ſong, 
To eternity prolong. 
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Now a new ſcene of time begins, 


0 


n 


HT MN CIX. 


For a Thouſand Years in thy Sight are bit as Ye/- 
terday, and as a Watch in the Night. Pl. xc. 4 


ND now, my ſoul, another year 
Of thy ſhort life 1s paſt; 
Tho, canſt not long continue here, 
And this may be "thy laſt, 
Much of thy rapid life is gone, 
Nor will return again; 


And ſwift thy paſſing moments run, 
How few do now remain! 


Awake, my ſoul, with utmoſt care, 
Thy true condition learn ; 

What are thy hopes? how ſure ? how fair? 
And what thy great concern ? 


Set out afreſh for heav'n ; 
Seck pardon for thy former ſins, 
In CRHRIST ſo freely given. 


122 
Devotely yield thyſelf to Gop, 
And on his grace depend ; 


With zeal purſue the heav'nly road, 
Nor doubt a happy end. 


N 
Therefore my beloved Brethren, be ye ſtedſfaſt, 
immoveable, always abounding in the Mor 


of the LORD, &c. 1 Cor. xv. 58. 


OME let us anew, 
Our journey purſue ; 
Roll round with the year, 
And never ſtand ſtill 'till the Maſter appear 
His adorable will, 
Let us gladly fulfil ; 


And our talents improve, | Or 

By the patience of hope, and the labour of love. | 

Our life is a dream, Le 

Our time as a ſtream, | ] 

Glides ſwiftly away ; Stri 

And the fugitive moment refuſes to ſtay : Be 
The arrow is flown, 

The moment is gone, | Wh 

The tremendous year, E 

Ruſhes on to our view, and eternity's here. Dea 

Oh! that each in the day | a” 


Of his coming may ſay, 
« To thy joy I go, [me to do: 
I have finiſh'd the work thou didft give 


J 


CALF" I 
Oh! that each from his Lory, 
May receive the glad word, 
« Well and faithfully done, 
& Enter into my joy, and fit down on my 
throne.” 


2 
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Hr MXN EAI. 
CIHTRIST the ſure Guize, 


UTDE me, O thou great Jeaovan, 
Pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy pow'rful hand: 
Bread of Heaven, Bread of Heaven, 
Feed me 'till I want no more. 


Open thou the chryſtal fountain, 

W hence the healing ſtreams do flow; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar, 

Lead me all my journey through : 
Strong deliv'rer, ſtrong deliv'rer, 


Be thou ſtill my ſtrength and ſhield. 


When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſide ; 
Death of deaths, and Hell's deſtruction, 
Land me ſafe on Canaan's fide : 
Songs of praiſes, ſongs of praiſes, 
I will ever ſing to thee, 


je“. 
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HT MN EXII. ; 
Unſruitfuſneſs. 


ONG have we ſat beneath the ſound, 
Of thy ſalvation, Logo; 
But ſtill how weak our faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word ! 


Oft we frequent thy holy place, 
Yet hear almoſt in vain ; 

How ſmall a portion of thy grace, 
Do our falte hearts retain ! 


Our gracious Saviour and our God, 
How little art thou known ; 

By all the judgments of thy rod, 
And bleſſings of thy throne. 


How cold and feeble is our love, 

| How negligent our fear ; 

| How low our hopes of joys above, 
How few affections there ! 


| Great Gop, thy ſov'reign aid impart; 
| To give thy word ſuccels ; 
Write thy ſalvation on our hearts, 
And make us learn thy grace. 


id, 


_-; 


Shew our forgetful feet the way, 
That leads to joys on high; 

Where knowledge grows without decay, 
And love ſhall never die. 


HYM N CXIIL 
A warm Coal for a cold Heart, 


USING on my habitation, 
Muſing on my heav'nly home; 
Fills my ſoul with holy longing, 
Come, my Jesvs, quickly come: 
Vanity is all I ſee, 
Lok, I long to be with thee. 
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HY MN CXIV. 
Look on him, whom they pierced, and mourn. 


Zech. x11. 10. 0 4 

LAS! and did our Saviour bleed, 4 

And did our fov'reign die! He 

Would he devote that ſacred head / 
a For ſuch a worm as I ? 1 

e: 

Was it for crimes that I have done, p 1 

He groan'd upon the tree ? Ut 

Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! T J 

And love beyond degree. N 

Well might the FES in durkneſt hide, Che 

And ſhut his glories in; 4 

When Gop the mighty Maker dy'd, Bre: 


F or man the creature's ſin. E 


— 
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Thanks be to God who gives us the Vifory, thro' 


1 
Thus might J hide my bluſhing face, 
While his dear croſs appears; 
Diſſolve my heart in thank fulneſs, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 


But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe; 

Here, Lord, I give myſelf away, 
Grace helps me lo to do. 


HT MN EX. 


our Lord Jeſus Chriſt. 1 Cor. xv. 57. 


E dies! the friend of ſinners dies! 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around! 
A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies, 
A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground ! 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two, 
For him who groan'd beneath your load; 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 
A thouſand drops of richer blood! 
Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lorp of Glory dies for men! 
But lo! what ſudden joys we ſee, 
Jrsus the dead revives again: 
The riſing God forſakes the tomb! 
The tomb in vain forbids his riſe ! 
Cherubic legions guard him home, . 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies. 


Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell, 
How high our great deliv'rer reigns! 


„ 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the Monſter Death in chains: 
Say, © Live for ever, wond'rous King, 
Born to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave !” 
Then aſk the Monſter—*« Where's thy ſting? 
« Andwhere's thy vict'ry, boaſting grave?“ 


HT MN CXYL 


%% ͤ ͤ ce 0 IE Tv 
demption for us, Heb. ix. 12. For 
by OT all the blood of beaſts, Sea 
On Jewiſh alters ſlain, Th: 

Could give the guilty conſcience peace, N 
Or wath away the ſtain: M 
But CHRIST, the heav'nly Lamb, Clo 
Takes all our ſins away; Wh 
A ſacrifice of nobler name, And 
And richer blood than they. Hoy 
My faith would lay her hand, Tha 
On that dear head of thine; Mak 
While like a penitent I ſtand, Dec] 
And there confeſs my {in : Ah! 
My ſoul looks back to lee To! 
The burthens thou didſt bear, Uni 
When hanging on the curſed tree, Th 2 
y 


And hopes her guilt was there. 
Believing, we rejoice, 

To ſee the curſe remove; 
We bleſs the Lamb with chearful voice, Help 


And ſing his bleeding love. 


( 129 ) 


H YM N CXVII. 
Longing for CHRIST. 
\ COME, thou wounded Lamb of Gop, 
Come wiſh us in thy cleanſing blood; 


Hide us within thy wound, then pain 
Is ſweet, and life or death 1s gain, 


Take our poor hearts, and let them be, 
For ever clos'd to all but thee; 

Seal thou our breaſts, and let us wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 


How bleſt are thoſe who ſtill abide 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding fide ; 
Who life and ſtrength from thence derive, 
And by thee move and in thee live. 


How can it be, thou Heav'nly King, 
That thou ſhould'ſt man to glory bring: 
Make ſlaves the partners of thy throne, 
Deck'd with a never fading crown ! 


Ah! Lord, enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
To know the wonders thou haſt wrought ; 
Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring tongue to tell, 
Thy love immenſe, unſearchable. 


Firſt-born of many brethren thou, 
To thee both earth and heav'n muſt bow; 
Help us to thee our all to give, 

Thine may we die, thine may we live. 
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Hi 

Nee. Bu 

It is finiſhed. 85 

7 IS finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid, Be. 
And meekly bow'd his dying head == 


While we this ſentence ſcan : 
Come, ſinners, and obſerve the word, 
Behold the conqueſts of our LoRD 
Compleat for helpleſs man. 


Finiſh'd the righteouſneſs of grace, 
Finiſh'd for ſinners pard'ning peace; 
Their mighty debt is paid: 
Acculing law cancell'd by blood, 
And wrath of an offended Gop, 
In ſweet oblivion laid. 


Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim ? 
The law no longer can condemn, 
Faith a releaſe can ſhew : 


Juſtice itſelf a friend appears, Our 
The priſon-houſe a whiſper hears, 0 

Looſe him, and let him go. We 
O unbelief, injurious bar, 6 
Source of tormenting fruitleſs fear, Whe 

Why doſt thou yet reply? e Vi 
Where'er thy loud objections fall, The 
Tis finiſh'd, till may anſwer all, A 


And ſilence ev'ry cry, 


3 
His toil divinely finiſh'd ſtands, 
But ah! the praiſe his work demands; 
Careful may we attend : 
Concluſion to our ſouls be this, 
Becauſe ſalvation finiſh'd 1s, 
Our thanks ſhall never end. 


HFT MN EXE. 
CHRIST our great Melchiſedec. 


I HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
We love to hear of thee ; 
No muſic like thy charming name, 
Ere half ſo ſweet can be: 
Oh ! may we ever hear thy voice 
In mercy to us ſpeak, 
And in our Prieſt will we rejoice, 
Thou great Melchiſedec. 


Our TJesvs ſhall be till our theme, 
While in this world we ſtay; 
We'll ſing our Ixsu's lovely name, 
When all things elſe decay: 
When we appear in yonder cloud, 
With all his favour'd throng ; 
Then will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, 
And CnkisT ſhall be our ſong. 


He + | IP 
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But one of the Soldiers, with a Spear, pierced 
his Side; forthwith came thereout Blood and 
Water, John xix. 34. 


HERE is a fountain fill'd with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins ; 
And ſinners, plung'd beneath that flood, 
Loſe all their guilty ſtains. 


The dying Thief rejoic'd to ſee 
That fountain in his day; 

And there have IJ, as vile as he, 
Waſh'd all my fins away. 


Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never loſe its pow'r, 
Till all the ranſom'd church of Gop 


Be ſav'd, to ſin no more. 


F'er ſince by faith I ſaw the ſtream, 
Thy flowing wounds ſupply, 

Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And ſhall be 'till I die. 


Then in a' nobler, ſweeter ſong, 
I'll ſing thy pow'r to ſave, 

When this poor liſping ſtamm'ring tongue 
Lies ſilent in the grave. 


Los, I believe thou haſt prepar'd 
(Unworthy though I be) 

For me a blood-bought free reward, 

A golden harp for me. 
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'Tis ſtrung and tun'd for endleſs years, 
And form'd by pow'r divine, 

To ſound in Gop the Father's cars 

No other name but thine, 


HT MN. CXXI. 


And it came to paſs that if a Serpent had bitten 
any Man, when he beheld the Serpent of Braſs 

be lived. Numb. xxl. . 

ITH fiery ſerpents greatly pain'd 
When Iſr'el's mourning tribes com- 

And ſigh'd to be reliev'd ; [plain'd, 

A ſerpent ſtraight the Prophet made, 

Of molten braſs, to view diſplay'd; 
The patients look'd and liv'd. 

But oh! what healing to the heart 

Doth Jesv's greater croſs impart, 
To thoſe- who ſeek a cure! 

Iſr'el of old, and we no leſs, 

The ſame indulgent grace confeſs, 
Whilſt life and breath endure. 

o reaſon's view, ſo ſtrange effect, 

Self- righteous ſouls will {till reject, 
And periſh in their pride! 

ot ſo the ſtung with ſin and law, 

Theſe all their rich ſalvation draw 
From Jesv's bleeding fide. 

ay we then view the matchleſs croſs, . 

and other objects count but loſs, 
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See how his back the ſcourges tear, 


( 
No other gain explore! 
Here ſtill be fix'd our feaſted eyes, 
Teeming with tears of glad ſurpriſe, 
And thankfully adore. 
Hail, great Emmanuel, balmy name! 
Thy praiſe the ranſom'd will proclaim, 
Thee, we Phyſician call; 
We own no other cure but thine, 


Thou the deliverer divine, 
Our Health, our Lite, our All. 


HT MN CXXIL - 
Ile was wounded for our Tranſgrefſions. Ia. litt. 5. 
E that paſs by behold the Man! 
The Man of Griefs condemn'd for you! 
The Lamb of Gop for ſinners ſlain, 
Weeping to Calvary purſue. 


While to the bloody pillar bound ; 
The ploughers make long furrows there, 
Till his whole body is one wound. 


His ſacred limbs they ſtretch, they tear, 
With nails they faſten to the wood! 

His ſacred limbs —expos'd and bare, 
Or only cover'd with his blood! 

See there! his temples crown'd with thorn! 
His bleeding hands extended wide ! 

His ſtreaming feet transfixt and torn! 


the fountain guſhing from his ſide ! 


(336-2 
Where is the King of Glory now, 
The everlaſting Son of Gob ? 
Th' immortal hangs his languid brow, 
Th' Almighty faints beneath his load. 
Beneath our load of ſin he dies, 
We fill'd his ſoul with pangs unknown! 


We caus'd thoſe mortal groans and cries, 
We kill'd the Father's only Son! 


H YM N CXXIII. 


The Humiliation of CHRIST a Stuinbling- Black 
| to the World. 


HO hath our report believed ? 
Shiloh come is not received 
Not received by his own : 
Promis'd Branch from root of Jeſſe, 
David's Offspring ſent to bleſs ye, 
Comes too meekly to be known. 


Tell me, O thou favour'd nation, 
What is thy fond expeQtation? 
Some fair lofty ſpreading tree ! 
Let not workdly pride confound thee, 
'Mong the lowly plants around thee, 
Mark the loweſt—that is he. 


Bleſſed be the pow'r who gave Us, 
Freely gave his Son to ſave us, 
Bleſt the Son, who freely came; 
Honour, bleſſing, adoration, 
Ever from the whole creation, 
wal 2 QA JIS IIA 


orn! 
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HIT MN CXXIV. 
He is not here, but is riſen, Luke xxiv. 6. 
LL ye that ſeek the Lord, who dy'd, 


Your Gop, for ſinners crucify'd, 
' Prevent the earlieſt dawn, and come 
To worſhip at his ſacred tomb. 


Bring the ſweet ſpices of your ſighs, 
Your contrite hearts and ſtreaming eyes, 
Your ſad complaints and humble fears ; 
Come, and embalm him with your tears. 


While thus ye love your ſouls t Femploy, 
» Your ſorrow ſhall be turn'd to Joy ; * 
Now, now let all your griefs be o'er, 
Belie ve, and ye ſhall weep no more. 


An earthquake hath the cavern ſhook, 
And burſt the door and rent the rock; 
The Loap hath ſent his angel down, 
And he hath roll'd away the ſtone. 


. 
The Lord of life is ris'n indeed, 
To death deliver'd in your ftead ; 
. His riſe proclaims your fins forgiv'n, 
And ſhews the living way to heav'n. 


HYMN CXXV. 
IF ye then be riſen with CHRIST, ſetk theft 
Things which are above, Col. iii. 1. 
HRIST the Load is ris'n to day, 
Sons of men and angels ſay ; 
Raiſe your joys and triumphs high, 
Sing ye, heavens and earth reply, 
Love's redeeming work 1s done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo! our Sun's eclipſe is o'er, 
Lo! he ſets in blood no more; 
Vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 
CHarIsT hath burſt the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids his riſe, 
CarisT hath open'd Paradiſe, 


Lives again our glorious King! 
Where, O death, is now thy ſting ? 
Once he dy'd our ſouls to ſave, 
Where thy victory? O grave! 
Soar, we now, where CHRIST has led, 
FolPwing our exalted Head; 

Made like him, like him we riſe, 
Our's the croſs, the grave, the ſkies. 
F 3 


| „„ 
What tho' once we periſh'd all, 
Partners of our parents' fall; 
Second life we all receive, 
In our heav'nly Adam live. 


Hail the LoR D of earth and heav'n, 
Praiſe to thee by both be giv'n; 
Thee we greet triumphant now; 
Hail! the Reſurreftion—T hou ! 


King of glory ! Soul of bliſs! 
Everlaſting life is this: 

Thee to know, thy pow'r to prove, 
Thus to ſing, and thus to love. 


H Y M N CXXVI. 
Let all the Angels of God worſhip him. Heb. i. 6, 


UR Lord is riſen from the dead, 

Our Jesus is gone up on high; 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
Drag'd to the portals of the ky. 


There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the folemn lay; 

Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, W 
Ye everleſting doors give way. 


Looſe all your bars of maſſy light, 
And wide unfold th' etherial ſcene, 

He claims theſe manſions as his right, 
Receive the King of Glory in. 


At 


( 339 ) 

Who is the King of Glory, who? 

The Lox that all his foes o'ercame; 
The world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrew, 

And JEsus is the conq'ror's name, 
Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the ſolemn lay; 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gatcs, 

Ye everlaſting doors give way. 
Who is the King of Glory, who? 

The Lokb of glorious pow'r poſiet ; 
The King of ſaints and angels too, 

God over all for ever bleſt. 


H YM N CXXVIL. 
Jam He that livetb and was dead; and behold 
| am alive for evermore. Rev. i. 18. 
Jzsus, our King, 
Thy glory we ſing, 
Thy riſing declare, 
And join in the pomp and the benefit ſhare. 
Thy conqueſt we feel, 
O'er death and o'er hell; 
Redeem'd from the grave, 
We're bold to proclaim thee - almighty to ſave, 
We know that our Head, 
Is riſen indeed ; 
'Thy record receive, 
And rais'd by the pow'r of thy Spirit we tlie. 
Thy Spirit atteſts 
Thy truth in our breaſts, 


* 
i 
7 
q 
7 
"qt 
\ 
1 
il 
1 
2 
4 
1 
9 
of 
1 
: 


( 140 ) 
Thy witneſs imparts, 
Thy firſt Reſurrection, by faith in our hearts, 
Thou haſt conquer'd beneath 
T he ſharpneſs of death, 
Our ſouls to retrieve, 
And open the kingdom to all that believe, 
Believing on thee, 
We rile from the tree, 
And heav'nward move, 
And fly to thy throne on the wings of thy love. 
Thy love that o'ercame 
Our ſorrow and ſhame, 
And ranſom'd our race, 
And ſent thee to Gop to prepare us a place, 
Follow after, 1t cries, 
To your place in the ſkies, 
By Emmanuel led, Head. 
Follow after, and ſuffer, and reign with your 


HT MN CAXVIN.: 
{ have loved thee with an everlaſting Love. 
Jer. zi. 3 


AIS E your triumphant ſongs 
To an immortal tune; 
Let the wide earth reſound the deeds, 
Ccleſtial grace hath done. 


Sing how eternal love, 

Its chief beloved chole, 

And bid him raiſe our wretched race 
From their abyſs of woes. 
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His hand no thunder bears; 
No terror clothes his brow; 


No bolts to drive our guilty ſouls 
To fiercer flames below. 


"Twas mercy fill'd the throne, 
And wrath ſtood ſilent by, 

When CaxrisrT was ſent with pardon down 
To rebels doom'd to die. 


Now, ſinners, dry your tears, 

Let hopeleſs ſorrows ceale ; 
Bow to the ſceptre of his love, 

And take the offer'd peace, 


May we obey the call, 
And lay an humble claim, 

To the ſalvation he hath brought, 
And love and praiſe his name. 


HY MN CXXIX. 


What is Man, that thou art mindful of bim? 


Heb. ii. 6; 


IHE Lord, how glorious is his face! 
How kind his imiles appear! 


And oh! what melting words he ſays, 
To ev'ry humble ear! 

For you, the children of my love, 
It was for you I dy'd; 

Behold my bleeding hands and feet, 

And look into my ſide. 

| F 5 


( 142 ) 

Theſe are the wounds for you I bore, 
The tokens of my pains 

When I came down to free your ſouls 
From miſery and chains. 


Juſtice unſheath'd its fiery ſword, 
And plung'd it in my heart; 
Infinite pangs for you I bore, 


And moſt tormenting ſmart. : 
When hell and all its ſpiteful pow'rs 

Stood dreadful in my way, I 
To reſcue thoſe dear hves of yours, 

I gave my own away. 1 


But while I bled, and groan'd, and dy'd, 
I ruin'd Satan's throne ;: 

High on my croſs I hung, and ſpy'd 
The monſter tumbling down. 


Victorious Gop, what can we pay 
For favors ſo divine! 
Here, Lord, we give our ſouls away, 
To be for ever thine, 


H YM N CXXX. 


Unto you that fear my Name, ſhall the Sun if 
Fighteouſneſs ariſe with healing in his Wings 
Mal. iv. 2. 

E Sun of Righteouſneſs appears, 

Jo ſet in blood no more; 

Adore the Scatt'rer of your fears, 

Your rifing Gop adore, 


(1435 ) 
The ſaints, when he reſign'd his breath, 
Unclos'd their ſleeping eyes; 
He breaks again the bands of death, 
Again the dead ariſe! 


Alone the dreadfnl race he ran, 
Alone the wine-preſs trod; 
He dy'd and ſuffer'd as a man, 

He riſes as a Gop! 
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In vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 
Forbid an early riſe; 

To him who breaks the gates of hell, 
And opens Paradiſe. 


HYMN CXXXI. 
Delight in Ordinances. 
ELCOME fweet day of reſt, 
That ſaw the Lord ariſe; 


Welcome to this reviving breaſt, 
inf And thele rejoicing eyes. 


The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his ſaints to-day; 

, Here we may ſit, and fee him here, 

And love, and praiſe, and pray. 


( 144 ) 


One day ſpent 1n the place, 
Where my dear God hath been, 
Is ſweeter than ten thouſand days, 
Of pleaſurable in, 


My willing ſoul would ſtay, 
In ſuch a frame as this, 

And riſe, and ſing herſelf away 
To everlaſting bliſs. 
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HTP MN EXXXIT. 

Thou haſt aſcended up on high, thou haſt led Captivity captives 
thou haſt received Gifts for Men ; yea, even for the Rebellicus, 
Plalm Ixvili. 18. 

LAP your hands, ye people all, 

Praiſe. the Gob on whom you call; 
Lift your voice, and ſhout his praiſe, 
Triumph in his ſov'reign grace. 

Glorious is the Loxp moſt high, 

Terrible in majeſty; 

He his ſov'reign ſway maintains, 

King o'er all the earth he reigns. 

He the people ſhall ſubdue, 

Make us Kings and conqu'rors too; 

Force the nations to ſubmit, 

Bruiſe our ſins beneath our feet. 

Jesus is gone up on high, 

Takes his ſeat above the ſky; 

Shout the angel choirs aloud, 

Echoing to the trump of Gop. 
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( 145 ) 
| Sons of the earth, the triumph join, 
| Praiſe him with the hoſt divine; | 


Emulate the heav'nly pow'rs, f 
Their victorious Lord is ours. 


Shout the Gop enthron'd above, 
| Trumpet forth his conqu'ring love; 
| Praiſes to our Jrsvs ing, 
Praiſes to our glorious King! 
| Pow'r is all to Jesus giv'n, 
| Pow'r o'er hell, and earth, and heav'n; 
{ Pow'r to us he now imparts, 
| 
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Praiſe him with believing hearts, 


Wonderful in ſaving pow'r, 
Him let all our hearts adore ; 
| EFarth and heav'n repeat the cry, 
| Glory be to Gop on high. 


H Y M N CXXXIII. 
And one cried unto another, and ſaid, holy, holy, 
holy, is the Lord of Hoſts. Iſaiah vi. 3. 


ORD and Gon of heav'nly pow'rs, 
4 Theirs, and oh! benigaly ours; 
Glorious King, let earth proclaim, 
Worms attempt to ſing thy name. 


Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thouz 
Jesvs, in thy name we pray, 
Take, O take our fins away. 


oly, 


41 
Holy, holy, holy, Log D! 
Live, by heav'n and earth ador'd; 
Full of thee they ever cry, 
« Glory be to Gop on high.“ 


Thee to laud in fongs divine, 
Angels and Archangels join; 
We with them our voices raiſe, 
Echoing thine eternal praiſe. 


Holy, holy, holy Lomb! 

Live, by heav'n and earth ador'd; 
Full of thee, they ever cry, 

« Glory be to Go on high.” 


HY MM N CXXXIV. 
He is altogether lovely, Cant. v. 16. 


OW to the Lob a noble ſong, 
Awake my ſoul, awake my tongue; 
Hoſanna to th' eternal name, 

And all his boundleſs love proclaim. 


See where it ſhines in JEsu's face, 
The brighteſt image of his grace ; 
Gov, in the perſon of his Son, 

Hath all his mightieſt works outdone { 


The ſpacious earth and ſpreading flood, 
Proclaim the wiſe and pow'rful Gop; 
And thy rich glories from afar _ 
Sparkle in ey'ry rolling ſtar, 


( 148 ) 
But in his looks a glory ſtands, 
The nobleſt labour of his hands ;. 


The pleaſing luſtre of his eyes, 
Outſhines the wonders of the ſkies. 


Grace! 'tis a ſweet, a charming theme, 
My thoughts-rejoice in Jzsv's name; 
Ye angels, dwell upon the ſound, 

Ye heay'ns reflect it to the ground! 


Oh! may I live to reach the place, 


Where he unveils his lovely face! 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And ſing his name on harps of gold. 


Ne 
Salvation by Grace in CHRIST. 


OW to the pow'r of Gop ſupreme 
Be everlaſting honours giv'n; 
He faves from hell (we bleſs his name) 


He calls loſt wand'ring ſouls to heav'n. 1 
Not for our duties or deſerts, I 
But of his own abounding grace, | , 
He works ſalvation in our hearts, His 
And forms a people for his praiſe, vl 
*T was: his own purpoſe that began A 


To reſcue rebels doom'd to die 5. Lift 


( 149 ) 
He gave us grace in CHRIST his Son, 
Before he ſpread the ſtarry ſky. 


Jzsvs the Lomb, appears at laſt, | 
And makes his Father's councils known 
Declares the great tranſactions paſt, 
And brings immortal bleſſings down, 


HYMN CXXXVI. 
Rejoice evermore. 1. Theſſ. v. 16, 


EI OI CE, the Loo is King, 
Your Lok p and King adore 
Mortals give thanks and ſing, 
And triumph evermore: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice. 


Jesvs the Saviour reigns; 
The Gop of truth and love; 
When he had purg'd our ſtains, 
He took his ſeat above: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voce, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice, 


1 


His kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules g'er earth and heav'n; 
The keys of death and hell, 
Are to our Fesvus given: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice, 


| 3 
He all his foes ſhall quell, 
Shall Satan's works deſtroy ; 
And ev'ry boſom ſwell, 
With pure ſeraphic joy: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice. 


He fits at Gop's right hand, 
*T 111 all his foes ſubmit, 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Reoice, again I ſay, rejoice, 


Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jesus the Judge ſhall come, 
And take his ſervants up | 
To their eternal home: 
We ſoon ſhall hear th' Archangel's voice, 
The trump of Gop ſhall ſoung—Reoice, 


HYMN CXXXVII. 
De; ring to know and love CHRIST more. 


HOU lovely ſource of true delight, 
Whom I unſeen adore ; 
Unveil thy beauties to my ſight, 
That 1 may love thee more. 


5 
Thy glory o'er creation ſhines 3 
But in thy ſacred word 

I read in fairer, brighter lines, 
My bleeding, dying Los. 


'Tis here, whene'er my comforts droop, 
And ſin and ſorrow riſe; 


Thy love with chearful beams of hope, 


My fainting heart ſupplies, 


But ah! too ſoon the pleaſing ſcene, 
Is clouded o'er with pain; 

My gloomy fears riſe dark between, 
And J again complain. 


Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light, 
O come with bliſsful ray ; 

Break radiant thro” the ſhades of night, 
And chaſe my fears away. 


Then ſhall my ſoul with rapture trace 
The wonders of thy love; 

But the full glories of thy face 
Are only known above. 


HYMN CXXXVIII. 
The Heavenly Shepherd. 


HE Lon, my ſhepherd, and my guide, 


Will all my wants ſupply ; 
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In ſafety I ſhall ſtill abide, 
Beneath his watchful eye. A 


Amidſt the verdant Jow'ry meadsy 
He makes my ſweet repoſe ; 

When pain'd with thirſt, he gently leads 
Where living water flows. 


If from this fold ! thoughtleſs ſtray, 
He leads the wand'rer home, 

And ſhews my erring feet the way, 
Where dangers cannot. come. 


Tho' haſt'ning to the ſilent tomb, 
And death's dark ſhades appear, 


Thy preſence, Lok, ſhall chear the gloom, 
And baniſh ev'ry fear. 


No evil can my ſoul diſmay, 
While I am near my Gob; 


My comfort, my ſupport and ſtay, Be 

My ſtaff and guiding rod, O. 
Th 

Thy conſtant bounties me ſurround, Fe 


Amidſt my envious foes ; 
My favour'd head with gladneſs crown'd, 


My cup with bleſſings flows. on 
Thus ſhall thy goodneſs, love and care, Jesus 


Attend my future days: Ane 


3 
And I ſhall dwell for ever near 
My Go, and ling his praiſe. 


H Y M N CXXXIX. 
CHRIST's Interceſſion. 


ELL, the Redeemer's gone 

_ T'appear before our Gop, 

To ſprinkle o'er the flaming throne 
With his atoning blood, 


No fiery vengeance now, 

No burning wrath comes down ; 
If juſtice calls for ſinners blood, 

The Saviour ſhews his own. 


IMs 


Before his Father's eye, 
Our humble ſuit he moves ; 

The Father lays his thunder by, 
And looks, and ſmiles, and loves. 


Now may our joyful tongues 

Our Maker's honours ſing ; 
Jesvs the prieſt receives our ſongs, 
And bears them to the King. 


( 134.) 


HT MN XL. 
Gratitude, 


HAT ſhall we render unto thee, 
Thou glorious LoxD of life and pow'r: 
Teach us to bow the humble knee, 
Teach us with thankfulneſs t' adore: 
To praiſe thee as thy ſaints above, 
To praiſe thee for thy wond'rous love. 


When like loſt ſheep we wander'd wide, 
And left the watchful Shepherd's eye; 
When borne along th' impetuous tide 
Of this world's fin and vanity; 
Then Jesus from the heav'ns came down, 
To ſave us by his grace alone. 


He bore our ſins upon the tree, 

To ſeek and ſave the loſt he came! 
There was he bound to ſet us free 

From death and everlaſting ſname; 
The captive flock from hell was freed, 
And ranſom'd, when their Shepherd bled. 


Before the Father's awful throne, 
Our merciful High-Prieſt yet ſtands, 
And interceding for his own, 
The purchas'd remnant he demands; 


. 
His people's everlaſting friend, 
Who loving—loves them to the end, 


May we his baniſh'd ones rejoice, 
Him for our Logo and Gop to own, 
To take him as our only choice, 
And cleave to him 1n love alone : 
Still growing up in holineſs, 
Till call'd to meet in realms of bliſs. 


Then ſhall our grateful ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be wip'd away ; 
No fin, no ſorrow ſhall be found, 
No night o'ercloud the endleſs day : 
O praiſe him! ali beneath, above! 
O praiſe him! praiſe the LoRD of love! 


HT NM N II. 
Offices of CHRIST. 


RRAY'D in mortal fleſh, 0 
Cur1sT like an angel ſtands, 
And holds the promiſes 
And pardons in his hands: 
Commiſſion'd from 
His Father's throne, 
To make his grace 
_ To mortals known. 


1 
Be thou our counſellor, 
Our pattern and our guide! 
And through this deſart land, 
Still keep us near thy fide! 
O let our feet 
Ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek, 
The crooked way. 


We'd hear our Shepherd's voice, 
W hoſe watchful eye doth keep 
Poor wand'ring ſouls among 
The thouſands of his ſheep ; 
He feeds his flock, 
He calls their names, 
His boſom bears 
The tender lambs. 


To this dear Surety's hands, 
My ſoul, commend thy cauſe; 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His Father's broken laws: 
Believing ſouls 
Now free are ſet, 
For CnR1sT hath paid 
Their dreadful debt. 


Their Advocate appears, 
For their defence on high; 
The Father bows his ears, 

And lays his thunder by; 


E 
Not all that hell 
Or ſin can ſay 
Shall turn his heart, 
His love away. 


Then let our ſouls ariſe, 
And tread the Tempter down, 
Our Captain leads us forth 
To conqueſt and a crown: 
A feeble ſaint 
Shall win the day, 
Tho' death and hell 
Obſtruct the way. 
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HT MN CXLII. 


And they were all filled with the Holy Ghoſt, and began to 
ſpeak with other Tongues, as the Spirit gave them Ut» 
terance, Ads ii. 4. 

WAY with our fears, 
Our troubles and tears ; 
The Spirit is come, 
The Witneſs of Jzsus return'd to his home. 
The pledge of our Loxp, 
To his heav'n reſtor'd, 
Is ſent from the ſky, 
And tells us, our Head is exalted on high. 


Our Advocate there, 
By his blood and his pray'r, 
The giſt hath obtain'd, [gain'd, 
For us he hath pray'd, and the Comfortc! 
Our glorify d Head 
His Spirit hath ſhed, 
With his people to ſtay, 
And never again will he take him away. 
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And walk with our Gop till we fly to the ſkies, 


1 
Our heavenly Guide, 
With us ſhall abide, 
His comfort impart, 
And ſet up his kingdom of love in our heart, 
The heart that believes 
His kingdom receives, 
His pow'r and his peace, 
His life and his joys everlaſting increaſe. 
Then let us rejoice 
In heart and in voice; 
Our Leader purſue | 
And ſhout as we travel the wilderneſs through: 
With his Spirit remove, 
To the Sion above ; 
Triumphant ariſe, 


HY MN  CXLII. 
Have ye received the Holy Ghoſt ſince ye believed ? 
Adgs xix. 2. 
OME, Holy Spirit, come, 
Let thy bright beams ariſe ; 


Diſpel the darkneſs from our minds, 
And open all our eyes. 


Chear our de ſponding hearts, 
Thou heav'nly paraclete. 
Give us to lie with humble hope 
At our Redeemer's feet. 
1 G 2 
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Revive our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and fears remove; 
And kindle in our breaſt the flames 

Of never-dying love. 


Convince us more of ſin, 

Then point to Jzsv's blood; 
And to our wond'ring view reveal 

Th' amazing love of Gop. 


H YM N CXLIV. 


Awake, O North Wind, and come thou Scuth, 
blow upon my Garden. Sol. Song iv. 16. 


OME, deſcend, O heav'nly Spirit, 

4 Fan each ſpark into a flame; 
Bleſſings let us now inherit, 

Bleſſings, that we cannot name: 
Whilſt Hofannas we are ſinging, 

May our hearts with rapture move 
Feel freſh grace in them {till ſpringing, 

Breathe the air of pureſt love, 


Let us fail in grace's ocean, 
Float on that unbounded ſea 
Guided into pure devotion, 
Kept from paths of error free: 
On thy heav'nly manna feeding, 
Screen'd from ev'ry envious foe ; 
Love! O love, for ſinners bleeding, 
All for thee I would forego. 
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Keep us, Log, ſtill in communion, 
Daily nearer drawn to thee ; 
Sinking in the ſweeteſt union 
Of that heart- felt myſtery ; 
Keep us fafe from each deluſion, 
Well protected from all harms; 
Free from {fin and all confuſion, 
Circle us within thine arms. 


HYM N CXLV. 
Breathing after the SPIRIT. 
OME, Holy Spirit, heav'nly dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs ; 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love, 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. 


See how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe earthly toys; 
Our ſouls, how heavily they go, 

To reach eternal Joys. 


In vain we tune our formal ſongs, 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe ; 

Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, — 
And our devotion dies. 


Dear Lokp, and ſhall we ever live, 
At this poor dying rate ! 
Our love fo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great! 
| Ga 
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Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs; 
Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 

And that ſhall kindle ours, 


HY M N CXLVI. 


Where Two or Three are met together in my 
Name, there am I in the midſt, Matt. xvill. 20. 


OW may the Spirit's holy fire, 

Deſcending from above, 

His waiting family inſpire, 
With joy, and peace, and love. 

Thee we the Comforter confeſs 
Unleſs thou'rt preſent here, 

Our ſongs of praiſe are vain addreſs, 
We utter heartleſs pray'r. 

Wake, heav'nly wind, ariſe and come, 
Blow on the drooping field ; 

Our ſpices then ſhall breath perfume, 0. 
And fragrant incenſe yield. 


Touch with a living coal the lip A; 
That fhall proclaim thy word; 

And bid each willing hearer keep 
Attention to the LoRD. 225 


Haſten the reſtitution day, 
Which now corruption ſhrouds; 
New heavens and new earth diſplay, 
With Jzsvus in the clouds, 
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H TMN CXLVII. 


GOD's tender Care for his Church, 
Iſaiah xlix. 13. 14. &c. 


\ 1 OW ſhall my inward joys ariſe, 
And burſt into a ſong; 
Almighty love infpires my heart, 
And pleaſure tunes my tongue. 


Gop on his thirſty Sion-Hill, 
Some mercy drops hath thrown; «© 
And ſolemn oaths have bound his love, 
To ſhow'r ſalvation down. 


my 
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Why do we then indulge our fears, 
Suſpicions and complaints ? 

Is he our God, and ſhall his grace 
Grow weary of his ſaints ? 


Can a kind woman e'er forget 
The infant of her womb ; 

And *mongſt a thouſand tender thoughts, 
Her ſuckling have no room ? 


« Yet, faith the Lok d, ſhould nature change, 

And mothers monſters prove, 
ce Sion ſtill dwells upon the heart 
6 Of everlaſting love. 


6164) 


ee Deep on the palms of both my hands 


6 have engrav'd her name; 


« My hands ſhall raiſe her ruin'd walls, 


« And build her broken frame.” 
Hr MN CLI. 


The Love of CHRIST paſſeib all Knowleage, 


Eph, Il. 19. 


LUNG'D in a gulph of dark deſpair, 


We wretched ſinners lay; 
Without one chearful beam of hope, 
Or ipark of glimm'ring day. 


With pitying eyes, the Prince of grace 


Beheld our helpleſs grief; 
He ſaw (and oh! amazing love!) 
He came to our relief. 


Down from the ſhining ſeats above, 
With joytul haſte he fled; 

Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


Oh! for this love let rocks and hills 
Their laſting filence break ; 

And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praiſes [peak ! 

Angels, aſſiſt our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold ; 


But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 


His love can ne'er be told. 


( 165) 
HYMN CXLIS. 


Endure Hardneſs as a good Soldier of FESUS : 
CHRIST. 2 Tim. ii. 3. 


N OLDIERS of Curirsr, ariſe, 
And put your armour on, 
Strong in the ſtrength which Goo ure 
Through his eternal Son: 
Strong in the Lord of Hoſts, 
And in his mighty pow'r; 
Who in the ſtrength of Jzsvs truſts 
Is more than conqueror, 


Jrsus hath dy'd for you! 
What can his love withſtand ? 
Believe, hold faſt your ſhield, and who 
Shall pluck you from his hand ? 
Believe that Ixsvs reigns, 
All pow r to him is giv'n; 
Believe, . *till freed from. nature's chains, 
Your're call'd from hence to heav'n. 


In fellowſhip alone, 

Ta Gop with faith draw near, 
Approach his courts, beſiege his throne, 

With all the pow'r of prayer: 

Go to his temple, go 

Nor from his altar moves } 


Let ev'ry houſe his worſhip know, 


And ev'ry heart his love, 
* 
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From ſtrength to ſtrength go on, 
Wreſtle, and fight, and pray: 

Tread all the pow'rs of darkneſs down, 
And win the well-fought day: 
Still let the Spirit cry, 
In all his Soldiers, * Come,” 

Till CgRAISH the Logp deſcends from high., 
And takes the conqu'rors home. 


H TMN CI. 
Delight in Ordinances. 


IS the fair dawn of heav'nly day, 
To heav'nly bliſs the ſhining way; 
When to his temple Gop deſcends, 
And there converſes with his friends. 


At his right-hand our Saviour ſtands, 
With golden cenſers in his hands; 

To lift our ſervices on high, 
Perfum'd with his own fragrancy, 


Theſe are the deareſt hours I know, 
The ſweeteſt joys of all below; 

Here I would chooſe my firit abode, 
And dwell for ever near my Gop. 


One gracious ſmile, my Loxp, from thee, 
One glimpſe of what thy glories be, 


nee, 


And guide me thro' the dreadful ſhade, 


1% 


Will yield my ſoul more ſolid mirth 
Than all the trifling joys of earth. 
And were the world at my command, 
For endleſs joy at thy right hand, 
The mighty nothing I'd reſign, 

And ſing the gain as richly mine. 


RY MN (II. 
The LORD is my Shepherd, I ſhall not want. 


Pſalm xx111. 1. 


HE Lorp, my paſture, ſhall prepare, 
And feed me with a Shepherd's care; 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchiul eye : 
My noon-day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 

Or on the thirſty mount I pant, 

To fertile vales, or dewy meads, 
My weary, wand'ring ſteps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, foft and flow, 
Amid the verdant landſcape flow. 


Tho? in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors over{pread,, 
My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lox, art with me ſtill; 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 


„ 


Tho' in a bare and rugged way, 
Thro' devious lonely wilds I ſtray, 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile, 
The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 


And ſtreams thall murmur all around. 


HYMN CLII. 
Preſerving Grace. Jude 24, 25. 


oO Gon, the only wiſe, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the ſaints below the ſkies 
Their humble praiſes bring. 


»Tis his almighty love, 

His council and his care, 
Preſerves us ſafe from ſin and death, 

And ev ry hurtful ſnare. 


He will preſent his ſaints 

Unblemiſh'd and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 

With joys divinely great. 


Then all the choſen feed 

Shall meet around the throne, 
Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 

And make his wonders known, 


With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd, 


( 169 ) 
To our Redeemer God, . 
Wiſdom and pow'r belongs, : 
Immortal crowns of majeſty, 
And everlaſting ſongs. } 
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HT M N CLI. 
The Pilgrim's Hymn, 
DIALOGUE. 


ELL us, O Women, we would know; 
Whither ſo faſt ye move? 


We, call'd to leave the world below, 
Are ſe:ktng one above. | 


Whence came ye? ſay, and what the place 
That ye are trav'lling from? 


From tribulation, wwe, through grace, 
Are now returning home. 


Is not your native country here ? 
Like you not this abode ? 


We ſeek a better country far, 
A city built by Gob. 


Thither we travel, nor intend 
Short of that bliſs to reſt ; 


Nor we 'till in the Sinners Friend 
Our /ouls are fully bleſt. 


ne) 
Friends of the bridegroom we ſhall reign ; 1 
Saviour, we aſk no more: 
Hail Lamb of God for ffinners ain, 
hem kheav'n and earth adore. 


HFT MN CEIV. 


There appeared @ Chariot of Fire, aud Horſes of 
Fire; and Elijah went up by 4 Ihirkwind 


into Heaven, 2 Kings ii. 11. 


.NOME, let us afcend, 
My companion and friend, 
To a taite of the banquet above ; 
If thy heart be as mine, 
If for Jesvs it pine, 
Come up into the chariot of love. 


Who in Jzsus confide, 
They are bold to outride 
I he 5 of affliction beneath; 
With the Prophet they ſoar 
To that heavenly ſhore, 
And outfly all the arrows of death. A 


By faith we are come 
To our permanent home, 
By hope we the rapture improve; 
By love we ſtill riſe, 
Ant! look down on the ſkies, 
For the heaven of heavens 1s love, 


Who on earth can conceive 
How happy we live 


Ir 


„ 
In the city of Gop, the great King! 
What a concert of praiſe, 
When our JEsus's grace 
The whole heavenly company ſing 


What a rapturous ſong, 
When the glorify'd throng 

In the ſpirit of harmony join! 
Join all the glad choirs, 
Hearts, voices, and lyres, 

And the burthen is mercy divine, 


Hallelujah they cry 

To the King of the ſky, 
To the great everlaſting I am ; 

To the Lamb that was ſlain, 

And liveth again, | 
Hallelujah to Gop and the Lamb. 


H Y'M N CLV. 


And in that Day there ſhall be a Fountain opened 
to the Houſe of David, and to the Intabitants 
of Jeruſalem, for Sin, and for Uncleanneſs. 


HE Fountain of CARIST, 
Aſliſt me to ſing; 
The blood of our Prieſt, 
Our crucify'd King: 


Which perſectly cleanſes 
From fin and from filth, 

And richly diſpenſes 
Salvation and health, 


This Fountain ſo dear, 
He'll freely impart, 

Unlock'd by the ſpear, _ 
It guſh'd from his heart; 


With blood and with water, 


The firſt to atone; 
To cleanſe us the latter, 
The Fountain's but one. 


This Fountain, ſick ſou}, 
Recovers thee quite; 
Bathe here, and be whole, 


Waſh here and be white: 


Whatever diſeaſes, 
Or dangers befal, 
The Fountain of Ixsus 


Will rid thee of all. 


„„ů „„ 
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This Fountain unſeal'd 

Stands open for all 
That long to be heal'd, 

The great and the ſmall : 
Here's ſtrength for the weakly, 
That hither are led; 

Here's health for the ſickly, 

Here's life for the dead, 


This Fountain, though rich, 
From charge 1s quite clear ; 
The poorer the wretch, 
The welcomer here; 
Come needy, come guilty, 
Come loathſome and bare, 
You can't come too filthy, 
Come juſt as you are. 


This Fountain in vain 
Hath never been try'd; 
It takes out all ſtain, 
Whenever apply'd : 
The water flows ſweetly, 
With virtue divine, 
To cleanſe ſouls completely, 
Though leprous as mine. 
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HYMN CLI. 
CHRIST and the Croſs inſeparable. 


HE. ſouls that would to Ixsus preſs 
Muit fix this firm and {ure, 

That tribulation, more or leſs, 

They muſt and ſhall endure. 


| The world oppoſes from without, 

And unbelief within; 

We fear, we faint, we grieve, we doubt, 
And feel the load of fin. 


Glad flames do ſometimes lift us up, 

And then how high we grow ! 
Till fad deſertion makes us droop,. 
| And down we ſink as low, 


Ten thouſand baits the foe prepares, 
To catch the wand'ring heart; W 

And ſeldom do we ſee the ſnares, 
Before we feel the ſmart, 


: MV. 

But let not all this te rrify, ; 
Purſue the narrow path ; | To 
Look to the Loxb with ſtedfaſt eye, [ 


And fight with hell by faith, 


„ 


Tho' we are feeble, CHRIST is ſtrong, 
His promiſes are true; 

We ſhall be conqu'rors all e'er long, 
And more than conqu'rors too. 


H YM N CLVII. 
LORD's Day Morning. 


O-DAY Gop bids the faithful reſt; 
To-day he ſhow'rs his grace ; 
« Seek ye my face,“ the Lozp hath ſaid, 
Logo we will ſeek thy face. 


Come let us leave the things of earth, 
With Gop's aſſembly join; 

Lo! heav'n deſcends to welcome man 
To taſte the things divine ! 


We come, dear Saviour, lo! we come, 
Loxd of our life and foul; 

We come dilſeas'd, and faint, and fick, 
Thy grace will make us whole. 


Me thirſt, and fly to thee, O Lorp, 
Thou fountain-head of grace; 

To be retreſh'd we pant for thee, 
Make haſte, my Gon, make haſte. 


| 
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HYMN CLVI. 
CHRIST and the Croſs inſeparable. 


HE ſouls that would to Jesvs preſs 
Muit fix this firm and {ure, 
'T hat tribulation, more or leſs, 


They muſt and ſhall endure. 


The world oppoſes from without, 
And unbelief within; 

We fear, we faint, we grieve, we doubt, 
And feel the load of ſin. 


Glad flames do ſometimes lift us up, 
And then how high we grow! 

Till fad deſertion makes us droop, 
And down we ſink as low. 


Ten thouſand baits the foe prepares, 
To catch the wand'ring heart ; 

And ſeldom do we ſee the ſnares, 
Before we feel the ſmart, 


But let not all this terrify, 

Purſue the narrow path ; 
Look to the Loxb with ſtedfaſt eye, 
And fight with hell by faith, 
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Tho? we are feeble, CHRIST is ſtrong, 
His promiſes are true ; 

We ſhall be conqu'rors all e'cr long, 
And more than conqu'rors too, 


HY M N CEVII. 
LORD's Day Morning. 


O-DAY Gop bids the faithful reſt, 
To-day he ſhow'rs his grace ; 
ce Seek ye my face,” the Lozp hath faid, 
Lorp we will ſeek thy face. 


Come let us leave the things of earth, 
With Gop's aſſembly join; 

Lo! heav'n deſcends to welcome man 
To taſte the things divine ! 


We come, dear Saviour, lo! we come, 
Loxd of our life and foul; 

We come dileas'd, and faint, and fick, 
Thy grace will make us whole. 


Me thirſt, and fly to thee, O Lon, 
Thou fountain-head of grace; 

To be retreſh'd we pant for thee, 
Make haſte, my Gon, make haſte. 
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O may we pleaſe our Gop to-day, 
May that be all our care! 

To hear and pray, to bleſs and praiſe 
The Gop, who anlwers pray'r. 


Amidſt th' aſſembly of thy ſaints 
Enlarge our ſouls defire ; 

And in thy church let us receive 
The Spirit's holy fire. 


HY M N CLVIII. 


And the Glory of the Lord filled the Tabernacle. 


r. 


E come, great Go, to ſeek thy face, 
Ard for thy loving kindneſs wait; 
And oh ! how dreadful is this place, 

'Tis Gop's own houſe, 'tis heaven's gate. 


Thee King of nations we proclaim, 

Who would not our great Sov'reign fear! 
We wait t' experience all y vane 

And now we come to meet thee here, 


Rejoice our hearts to find thee nigh, 
To thee our joyful hearts aſpire; 
And lo! we ſee, deſcend from high, 

The pillar and the flame of fire, 


C We.-3 
Still let it on th' aſſembly ſtay, 
And all this houſe with glory fill; 
To Cana'n's bounds point out our way, 
And bring us to thy holy hill. 


There let us all with Jesvs ſtand, 
And join the gen'ral church above, 

And take our ſeat at thy right hand, 
And ſing thy everlaſting love. 


HT MN CLIX. 
Redemption found. 


HAT am I, O thou glorious Gop, 
Y Or what my father's houſe to thee? 
That thou ſuch bleſſings haſt beſtow'd 
On me, the vileſt reptile, me! 
I take the bleſſings from above, 
And wonder at thy cauſeleſs love. 


Me in my blood thy love paſs'd by, 
And ſtopp'd, my ruin to retrieve ; 
Wept o'er my ſoul thy pitying eye, 
Thy bowels yearn'd, and ſounded, hve ! 
Dying, I heard the welcome ſound, 
And pardon in thy mercy found. 


Honour, and might, and thanks, and praiſe; 
I render to my pard'ning Goo; 
Extol the riches of thy grace, 
And ſpread thy ſaving name abroad: 
That only name to ſinners giv'n, 
Which lifts poor dying worms to heav'n. 


| 
| 
| 
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mM He came the loſt to ſeek and fave. 


© 78 ) 
Tesv, I bleſs thy gracious pow'r, 

And all within me ſhouts thy name; 
Thy name let ev'ry ſoul adore, 

Thy pow'r let ev'ry tongue proclaim 2 
Thy grace let ev'ry ſinner know, 
And find with me their heav'n below, 


_ HYMN CLX. 
FESUS CHRIST the Friend of Sinners, 


HERE ſhall my wond'ring ſoul begin} 
VV How ſhall Il all to heav'n aſpire? 
A flave redeem'd from death and fin, 

A brand pluck'd from eternal fire : 


- How ſhall I equal triumphs raiſe, 
And ſing my great deliv'rer's praiſe. 


What though the ancient dragon rage, 


And call forth all his hoſt of war; 
Tho' earth's ſelf- righteous ſons engage, 
'Them and their god alike I dare : 
Jesus, the ſinner's friend, proclaim, 

Jesus, to ſinners {till the ſame, 


Outcaſts of men, to you I call, 
Harlots, and publicans, and thieves, 

He ſpreads his arms t'embrace you all, 
Sinners alone his grace receives : 

No need of him the righteous have, 


Enes 
Come, O my guilty brethren, come, 
Groaning beneath your load of ſin; 
His bleeding heart ſhall make you room, 
His open ſide ſhall take you in: 
He calls you now, invites you home, 
Come, O my guilty brethren, come. 


For you the purple current flow'd _ 
In pardons from his wounded fide 
Languiſh'd for you th' eternal Gop, 
For you the Prince of glory dy'd: 
4 Believe and all your ſin's forgiv'n, 
Only believe and yours is heav'n. 


HYMN CLXI. 


He is able to ſuccour them that are tempted, 
Heb. ii. 17. 18. 


TITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High-Prieſt above ; 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with love. 


Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame: 


He knows what ſore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the ſame. 
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He in the days of feeble fleſh, 


Pour'd out his cries and tears 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
W hat ev'ry member bears. 


He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 


But raiſe it to a flame; 
The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


Then let our humble faith addreſs 
His mercy and his pow'r ; 

We ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace, 
In the diſtreſſing hour. 


H TMN CLXII. 
| For Society. 
Let the Inhabitants of the Rock ſing. Iſa. Ixii. 11, 


HO can have greater cauſe to ſing, 
Who greater cauſe to bleſs, 


Than we the children of the King ? 


Than we who CarisrT poſleſs ? 
Than we who CHRIST poſſeſs ? 
Than we who CHRIST poſſeſs ? - 


With angel-hoſts dear Lamb, we join, 
To praiſe thy love and pow'r, 

To magnify thy. grace divine, 
Thou mighty Counſellor. 


s. 
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Thou mighty Counſellor, 
Thou mighty Counſellor. 


We late were Satan's captives led, 
And hell had been our end; 
Hadſt thou not for our pardon bled, 
Thou ſinners only Friend. 
Thou finners only Friend, 
Thou finners only Friend, 
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For this we ne'er will hold our tongue, 
Nor ſhall our praiſes ceaſe ; 
We evermore will ſing that ſong, 
The Loxp our righteouſneſs. 
The IoRD our righteouſneſs, 
The LORD our rigbteouſneſs. 


No other god we know but thee, 
None elſe did us create; 

Thy glory may we ever be, 

O holy Advocate, 

O holy Advocate, 

O holy Advocate. 


Twas thou, 'twas only thou, didſt take 
The Mediator's place, 
When we the Father's ſtatutes brake, 
All hail thou Prince of Peace. 
All bail thou Prince of Peace, 
All bail thou Prince of Peace. 
1 
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E 
We daily prove thee ſtill the ſame, 
W hene'er our need we ſce; 
Thou beareſt ſtill a Saviour's name, 
Our Saviour thou ſhalt be, 
Our Saviour thou ſhalt be, 
Our Saviour thou ſhalt be. 


No law, nor ſin, nor hell, nor death, 
Shall us from thee divide ; 
Strongly we hold that precious faith, 
For us our Saviour dy'd. 
For us cur Saviour dy'd, 
Fer us cur Saviour dy'd, 


HY M N CLXIII. 
At the coming of a Goſpel Miniſter. 


ELCOME, welcome, bleſſed ſervant, 
Meſſenger of Jxsu's grace; 
Oh! how beautiful the feet of 
Him that brings good news of peace! 
Welcome herald, welcome herald, &c, 
Prieſt of Gop, thy people's joy. 


Saviour bleſs his meſſage to us, 
Give us hearts to hear the found 
Of redemption, dearly purchas'd 
By thy death and precious wounds: 
O reveal it, O reveal it, & c. 
To our poor and helpleſs ſouls. 
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( 183. ) 
Give reward of grace and glory 
To thy faithful lab'rer dear; 
Let the incenſe of our hearts be 
Offer'd up in faith and pray'r: 
Bleſs, O bleſs him, bleſs, O bleſs him, &c. 
Now, henceforth, for evermore. | 
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HY MN CLXIV. 
And the LORD ſhut him in. Gen. vii. 16. 


HEN Noah with the favour'd few 
Were order'd to embark, 
Eight human ſouls, a little crew, 
Enter'd on board the ark. 


Tho' ev'ry part he might ſecure, 
With bar, or bolt, or pin: 

To make the preſervation ſure, 
Jenovan ſhut them in. 


vant, 


The waters then might ſwell their tides, 
The billows rage and roar; 

They could not ſtave th' aſſaulted ſides, 
Nor burſt the batter'd door. 


So ſouls, that into CHRIST believe, 
Quicken'd by vital faith, 
Eternal life at once receive, 
And never ſhall ſee death. 
| eee 
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In CnrisrT, his ark, he ſafely rides, 
Nor wreck'd by death nor ſin; 
So ſtill in it he faſt abides, 

The Lokp hath ſhut him in. 


RY MN CLXV. 
Hath GOD forgotten to be gracious? And I ſaid, 
this is my Infirmity. Pſ. Ixxvii. 9. 10. 


\ HEN darkneſs long had veil'd my mind, 
And ſmiling day once more appears, 
Then, my Redeemer, then I find, 
Ihc folly of my doubts and fears. 


Straight I upbraid my wand'ring heart, 
And blufh that I ſhould ever be 

So prone to act ſo baſe a part, 
And harhour one hard thought of thee. 


O let me then at length be taught 
What ſtill Jam ſo flow to learn 


That Gop is love and changes not, 


Nor knows the ſhadow of a turn. 


Sweet truth, and eaſy to repeat, 

But when my faith is ſharply try'd, 
I find myſelf a learner yet, 

Unfkilful, weak, and apt to ſlide. 


But, O my Lox, one look from thee 
Subdues the diſobedient will, 
Drives doubt and diſcontent away, 
And thy rebellious worm is ſtill. 


My boaſt, my confidence and might, 


„ 
Thou art as willing to forgive, 
As I am ready to repane ; 
Thou therefore all the praiſe receive, 
Be ſhame and ſelt-abhorrence mine. 


HH: M-N:- CEZV. 


All are yours, and ye are CHRIST's, and 
CHRIST i GOD's. 1 Cor. iii. 22. 23. 


OME, O thou univerſal Good, 
Balm of the wounded conſcience come; 
The hungry, dying ſpirit's food, 
The weary wand'ring Pilgrim s home ! 
Haven to take the ſhipwreck” d in, 
My everlaſting reſt from ſin. 


Come, O my comfort and delight, 
My ſtrength and health, my ſhield and ſun, 


My joy, my glory, and my crown, 
My golpel- hope, my calling's prize, 
My tree of life, my paradiſe. 


H YM N CLXVII. 
Diſtinguiſhing Love; or Angels puniſhed, and 
Man ſaved. 


OWN headlong from the native ſkies, 
The rebel angels fell, 

And thunder-bolts of flaming wrath, 

Purſu'd them deep to hell. 


1666 
Down from the top of earthly bliſs 
Rebellious man was hurPd ; 


And Jesus ſtoop'd beneath the grave, 
To raiſe a ſinking world. 


Oh! love of infinite degree! 
Unmeaſurable grace! 

Muſt heav'n's celeſtial glory die, 
To ſave a wretched race. 


Muſt angels ſink for ever down, 
And burn in quenchleſs fire; 

While Gop forſakes his ſhining throne, 
To raiſe us ſinners high'r ! 


Oh! for this love, let earth and ſkies 

© With Hallelyahs ring, 

And the full choir of human tongues Me 
All Hallelujahs ſing. So, 


H Y M N CLXVIII. 


EVENING. 


IXRE I fleep, for ev'ry favour 
T his day ſhew'd 

By my Gobp, 
J will bleſs my Saviour. 


1 
O my Lord, what ſhall I render, 
To thy name, 
Still the ſame, 
Gracious, good and tender. 


Leave me not, but ever love me; 
Let · thy peace | 
Be my bvlils, 

Till thou hence remove me. 


d Viſit me with thy ſalvation, 
Let thy care 
Now be near, 
Round my habitation. 


Thou my rock, my guard, my tow'r, 


* Safely keep, 
While 1 ſleep, 
Me with ſov'reign power. 
So, whene'er in death I ſlumber, 


Let me riſe 
With the wile, 
Counted in their number. 


HY M N CLXIX. 
MORNING. 


Angels praiſe, 
Join thy lays 
Wich them be partaker. 


ISE, my ſoul, adore thy Maker, 
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Father, Lok p of ev'ry ſpirit, 
In thy light, 
Lead me right, 
Thro' my Saviour's merit. 


O my Jzsvs, Gop Almighty, 
Pray for me, 
Till I lee 

Thee in Salem's City. 


Holy GnosT, by JEsus giv'n, 
Be my guide, 
Leſt my pride, 

Shut me out of heaven. 


Thou this night waſt my protector, 
With me ſtay, 
All the day, 


Ever my director. 


Holy, holy, holy giver 
Of all good, 
Life and food, 


Reign ador'd for ever. 


„ 
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HT MN CLXX. 
And theſe Three are One. 1 John v. 7. 


OD of unexhauſted grace, 
Of everlaſting love, 
Overpower'd before thy face, 
I fall and dare not more: 

W hat haſt thou for ſinners done, 
For ſo poor a worm as me ? 
Thou haſt giv'n thine only Son, 

To bring us back to thee, 


Suff' ring, ſin- atoning Gop, 
Thy hallow'd name I bleſs, 
Jesvus, laviſh of thy blood, 
To buy the ſinners peace ! 
Guſhing from thy ſacred veins, 
Let it now my foul o' er flow; 
Purge out all my ſinful ſtains, 


And waſh me white as ſnow.. 
H 5 
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Holy Gnosr, ſet up thy ſeal, 
The life of Jesvs breathe, 
The deep things of Cob reveal, 
Apply my Saviour's death : 
With the Father and the Son, 
Soon as one in thee I am, 
All my nature ſhall make known, 


The glories of the Lamb. 


HT MN CLXXI. 
Holy, holy, holy, holy is the Lord God of Teſts. 


Iſa. vi. 3. 

AIL, holy, holy, holy Lon p, a 

1 Be endlet praiſe to thee, 
Supreme, eſſential, One ador'd, Bs 
In co-eternal Three. Sin 
Enthron'd in everlaſting ſtate, 1 
Fre time its round began, * 
Who join'd in council to create Ir 
The dignity of man. Wh 
To whom Iſaiah's viſion ſhew'd, B 
The ſeraphs veil their wings, G 
While thee, Jenovan, Lokp and Gon, wo 
Ih angelic army lings. 2 
To thce by myſtic pow'rs on high = 


\Were humble praiſes giv'n, 
When John beheld with javour'd eye, 
Th' inhabitants of heav'n, 
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All that the name of creature owns 
To thee in hymns aſpire; 
May we as angels on our thrones 
For ever join the choir, 


Hail, holy, holy, holy LoRp, 
Be endleſs praiſe to thee, 

Supreme, eſſential, One ador'd, 
In co-eternal Three, 


H YM N CLXXII. 


The Father, Son and Spirit concurr'd in the Sal- 
vation of the Church, and are therefore 
adored by it. 


ET Gop the Father live 
For ever on our tongues ; - 

Sinners from his free love derive 

The ground of all their ſongs. 

* 

Ye ſaints employ your breath, 

In honour to the Son, 
Who brought your ſouls from hell and death, 

By off ring up his own, 

Give to the Spirit praiſe 

Of an immortal ſtrain ; 
Whoſe light, and pow'r, and grace conve is 

Salvation down to men. 

While God the Comforter 

Reveals our pardon'd fin, 
O may the Blood and Water bear 

The ſame record within, 
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To the great One in Three, 
That ſeal the grace in heav'n, 
To Father, Son, and Spirit be 
Eternal glory giv'n. 


HYMN CLXXIII. 
The ſame. 


RAISE be to the Father given; 
CHRIST he gave, us to lave, 
Now the heir of heaven. 


Pay we equal adoration, 
To the Son; he alone 
Wrought out our ſalvation. 


Glory to th' eternal Spirit; 
Us he ſeals, CHRIST reveals, 
And applies his merit. 


Worſhip, honour, thanks and bleſſing, 
One in Three, givewwe thee, 
Never, never ceaſing, 


HYMN CLXXIV. 


E T him, to whom we now belong, 


His ſov'reign right aſſert ; 
And take up ev'ry thankful ſong, 
And ev'ry loving heart, 


2 


1 
He juſtly claims us for his own, 
Who bought us with a price; 
The Chriſtian lives to CHRIST alone, 
To CERIST alone he dies. 


Tesv, thine own at laſt receive, 
Fulfil our hearts deſire ; 

And let us to thy glory live, 
And in thy cauſe expire. 


Our ſouls and bodies we refign 
With joy, we render thee 

Our all, no longer ours but thine, 
Through all eternity. f 


H Y MN CLXXV. 


GOD of all grace, N 
Thy goodneſs we praiſe, 
Thy Son thou haſt given to die in our place. 


With joy we approve 7 | | 
The deſign of thy love; | 
Tis a wonder on earth, and a wonder above, 


Tongues cannot explain 8 
That love of Gop-Man, xz 
Which the angels deſire t look into in vain, i 
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It dazzles our eyes, 
Thought cannot ariſe 
To find out a cauſe why the Infinite dies. 


Or if pity inclin'd 
Him to die for mankind, 
The ground of that pity what ſeraph can find? 


He came from above, 
Our curſe to remove; 
He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, becauſe he 
would love. 


Love mov'd him to die, 
On this we rely, 
He hath loy'd, he hath lov'd us, we cannot 
tell why. 


But this we can tell, 

He hatin lov'd us ſo well 

As to lay down his life to redeem us from 
. hell. 


SECOND PART. 
OT HING elſe will we know 


In our journey below, 
But ſinging thy grace, to thy Paradiſe go. 


Nay and when we remove 
To the manſions above, 


Our heaven ſhall till be to ſing of thy love. 


Ar 


Ye 


Th 


Ou: 


But 


For 


Our 


1 


The heavenly choir 
With us ſhall aſpire, 
And gladly our loving Redeemer admire, 


Thy wonders of grace, 
|? The angels ſhall praiſe, 
Yet ever come ſhort in their loftieſt lays, 


91 When time is no more, 
We {till ſhall adore 


'That ocean of love without bottom or ſhore, 


For this do we wait, 
10 Come, Lok p, and tranſlate 


Our fouls to their perfect and glorious eſtate. 


O halen the day; 
om He will not delay, 
But quickly return and conduct us away. 


Ere long we ſhall fly, 
To the regions on High; ; 
For Iſrael's ſtrength cannot vary or lie. 


. 

He ſoon ſhall appear, 

He more than draws near ; 
Our Jesus is come, and eternity's here. 
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HY MN CLXXVI. 
For the Spirit F Prayer. 


Thou Father of compaſſion, 
O thou Gop of mercies hear; 
Send the Spirit of. ſupplication, 
Send the gracious Comforter : 
Have reſpect to Jzsv's merit, 
To thy church the gift 1mpart 
Send him now, the pleading Spirit, 
Pour into thy people's heart. 


If we have through him found favour, 
If for us he ever prays, 
Now, in honour of our Saviour, 
Grant the all-commanding grace: 
Stir us up to pray'r unceaſing, 
Let us all the promiſe claim, 
Wreſtle for the mighty bleſſing, 


For the new, myſterious name. 


Send our long deſir'd Meſſias, 
Us to teach thy perfect way; 
Faithful, ſervent as Elias, 
Let us in the Spirit pray: 
Let the pow'r to us be given, 
(Weak and helpleſs as we are) 
Pow'r to ſhut and open heaven, 
All th' omnipotence of praj er, 
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H Y M N CLXXVII. 


The Lord himſelf fhall deſcend from Heaven with 
a Shout ; with the Voice of the Archangel, and 
 wvith the Trump of God. 1 Theſſ. iv. 16. 


E comes, he comes, the Judge ſevere, 
The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near; 
His lightnings flaſh, his thunders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful ſoul : 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
Welcome to the faithful ſoul. 


From heav'n angelic voices ſound, 
See the Almighty Jesus crown'd ; 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviour's face: 
Glory, glory, glory, glory, 
Glory decks the Saviour's face. 
Deſcending on his azure throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lorp: 
Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him, 
Hail him their triumphant Logo. 
Shout all the people of the ſky, 
And all the ſaints of the Moſt High; 
Our Lokp, who now his right obtains, 
For ever and for ever reigns : 
Ever, ever, ever, ever, 
Ever and for ever reigns, 


— — — 1 A — — =—- 
- 1 — ry + - 
— 2 S == =x. pm 3 


( 198 ) 
The Father praiſe, the Son adore, 
The Spirit bleſs for evermore; 
Salvation's glorious work is done, 
We welcome thee, Great Three in One: 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
Welcome thee, Great Three in One, 


HYMN CLXXVIII. 


Behold the Bridegroom cometh, go ye cut to meet 
him, Matt. xxv. 6. 


E virgin ſouls, ariſe, 
W. ith all the dead awake, 
Unto falvation wiſe, 
Oil in your veſſels take: 
Upſtarting at the midnight cry, 
Behold the heav'nly Bridegroom nigh! 


He comes, he comes to call 
The nations to his bar ; 
And raiſe to glory all, 
Who fit for glory are : 
Make ready for your full reward, 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lond. 


Go meet him in the ſky, 
Your everlaſting Friend ! 
Your Head to glorify, 
With all his ſaints e 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace, 
To ſee without a veil his face. 


6 


Ye that have here receiv'd 
The unction from above, 
And in his Spirit live 
1 Obedient to his love: 
5 Jesus ſhall claim you for his bride, 
Rejoice with all the ſanctify'd. 


Rejoice in glorious hope 
Of that great day unknown, 
"we When all ſhall be caught up, 
And ſtand before his throne : 
Call'd to partake the marriage feaſt, 
And lean on our Emmanuel's breaſt. 


The everlaſting doors 
Shall ſoon the ſaints reeeive, | 1 
Above thoſe angel pow'rs, # 
In glorious joy to live : } 

Far from a world of grief and fin, | 
With Gop eternally ſhut in. 1 


HY MN CLXXIX. 


To him that loved us, and waſhed us from our ö 
Sins in his own Blocd. Rev. i. 5. 1 


OW begin the heav'nly theme, 

Sing aloud in Jesu's name; by 
Ye who Jesv's kindneſs prove, A 
Friumph in redeeming love. 1 
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Ye who ſee the Father's grace, 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praiſe and bleſs redeeming love. 


Mourning ſouls dry up your tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty fears; 

See your guilt and curſe remove, 
Cancel'd by redeeming love. 


Ye, alas! who long have been, 
Willing ſlaves of death and ſin; 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 
Stop—and taſte redeeming love. 


He ſubdu'd th' infernal pow'rs, 
His tremendous foes and ours; 
From their curſed empire drove, 
Mighty in redeeming love. 


Welcome all by fin oppreſt, 
Welcome to his ſacred reſt ; 


Nothing brought him from above, 


Nothing but redeeming love. 


Hither then your muſic bring, 
Strike aloud each chearful ſtring, 
Mortals join the hoſt above, 
Join to praiſe redeeming love. 


— 
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HY M N CLXXX. 


The Great Trumpet ſhall be blown. Iſa. xxvii. 


Jesus our Lorp, 

Thy name be ador'd 

For all the rich bleſſings convey'd through 
thy word, 


In ſpirit we trace LI 
Thy wonders of grace, | a 
And chearfully join in a concert of praiſe. 


The Ancient of Days, 
His glory diſplays, | 
And ſhines on his choſen with cheriſhing rays. 


The trumpet of Gop 
Is ſounding abroad 


The language of mercy, ſalvation through 
blood. 


Thrice happy are they ; 
Who hear and obey, Vi 
And ſhare in the bleflings of this goſpel day. 


The people who know, ah 
The Saviour below, 1 
With burning affection to worſhip him glow. 


EFORE JERHOVARH's awful throne, 
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Their anguiſh and ſmart, W 
And ſorrows depart, 


Who find his ſalvation inſcrib'd on their heart, 2 


This bleſſing is mine, 
Through favour divine, 
But oh! my Redeemer, the glory be thine, 


The work is of grace, A; 
Thine, thine be the praiſe, 
And mine to adore thee, and tell of thy ways. 


HY M N CLXXXI. 


J am, that I am. Ex. ili. 14. 


Ye nations bow with ſacred joy; 
Know that the Log p is Gop alone, 
He can create, and he deſtroy ! 


His ſov'reign pow'r without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when like wand'ring ſheep we ſtray'd, 

He brought us to his fold again. 


We'll croud thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe ; 
And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 

Shall fill thy courts with ſounding pralic- 
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Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vaſt as eternity thy love; 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 


lit 


H YM N CLXXXII. 


ge. I reſting Jacob. 


bleſs me. Gen. xxxii. 26. 


*. OME, O thou Traveller unknown, 
Whom ſtill I hold, but cannot fee ; 
My company before is gone, 
And I am left alone with thee : 
With thee all night I mean to ſtay, 
And wreſtle 'till the break of day. 


I need not tell thee who I am, 

My miſery or ſin declare; 
Thyſelf hath call'd me by my name, 
Look on thy hands and read it there: 
But who, I aſk thee, who art thou? 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now. 


In vain thou ſtruggleſt to get free, 
I never will unlooſe my hold; 
Art thou the man that dy'd for me ? 
The ſecret of thy love unfold : 
Wreſtling. I will not let thee go, 
Till I thy name thy nature know. 


When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move, 


And he ſaid, I will not let thee go unleſs thou 
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Wilt thou not yet to me reveal An 
1 hy new, unutterable name? 4 
Tell me, I ſtill beſeech thee, tell, Wh 
To know it now reſoly'd I am: 1 
Wreſtling I will not let thee go, My 
*Till I thy name, thy nature know. T 
*Tis all in vain to hold thy tongue, Jes 
Or touch the hollow of my thigh ; B 
Tho? ev'ry ſinew be unſtrung, Thy 
Out of my arms thou ſhalt not fly: 1 


Wreſtling J will not let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 


I know thee, Saviour, who thou art, 
Jzsvs the feeble ſinner's friend; For t 
Nor wilt thou with the night depart, = 
But ſtay and love me. to the end: 
Thy mercies never ſhall remove, 
Thy nature and thy name 1s love. 


H Y M N. CLXXXIII. . 
To ſacrifice the whole Heart to God, the Chri/- 
tian's Duty and Deſire. 


OD of almighty love, 
J By whoſe ſufficient grace, 
lift my heart to things above, 
And humbly ſeek thy face: 
Through Jesus CnrisT, the Juſt 
My faint deſires, receive; 
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And bid me in thy goodneſs truſt, 
And to thy glory live, 


Whate'er I think or do, 
Thy glory be my aim ; 

My prayers all be offer'd through 
Thy ever bleſſed name: 

Jzsv, my ſingle eye 
Be fix'd on thee alone ; 


Thy name be prais'd on earth, on high, 
Thy wull by all be done. 


H Y MN CLXXXIV. 
The Chriſtian Soldier. 


For the Weapons of our Warfare ure net carnal, 
but mighty through God. 2 Cor. x. 4. 


ARK ! how the watchmen cry ! 
Attend the trumpet's found ! 

Stand to your arms, the for is nigh, 
The pow'rs of hell ſurround : 

Who bow to CRRIST's command, 
Your arms and hearts prepare, 

The day of battle is at hand, | 

Go forth to glorious war. 


Angels your march oppoſe, 
Who ſtill in ſtrength excel, 
our ſecret, ſworn, eternal foes, 
- Countleſs inviſible : 
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With rage that never ends 

Their helliſh art they try; 
Legions of dire malicious fiends, 
And ſpirits enthron'd on high. 


But ſhall believers fear ? 
But ſhall believers fly ? 
Or ſee the bloody croſs * 
And all their pow'r defy? 
By all hell's hofts withſtood, 
They all hell's hoſts o'erthrow, 
And conqu'ring them, thro” IEsu's blood, 
They ſtill to conquer go. 


Through much diſtreſs and pain, 
Through many a confli& here, 
Through blood, ye muſt the entrance gain, 
Yet, oh! FF ER to fear: 
This is the victory, 
Before our faith they fall 
Jesvs hath dy'd for you and me, 
Believe, and conquer all. 


HYMN CLXXXV. 
CHRIST our ohly Refuge. 


OW bleſt are they whoſe feet have found 

The way unto Emmanuel's ground, 

And ſteadily do walk therein, 
Far from the crooked paths of fin! 


„ 


Their weary ſpirits ſweetly reſt, 
Contentedly on Ixsu's breaſt ; 
They fo much of his mercy prove, 
As that they cannot help but love. 


In peace their hearts enjoy the Lamb, 
Who once was wrapt in human frame; 5 
They view within his bloody rays 

The object of cternal praiſe, 


His Spirit ſhews their ſins forgiv'n, 
And ſeals them for the heirs of heavy” nz 
And gives them patience here to wait, 
Till Jzsus them to bliſs tranſlate. 


He arms them for the evil day, 

That they in heart with him may ſtay; 
He guides them with his mighty pow'r, 
And brings them thro? the trying hour. 


ain, 


Then reſt, my ſoul, upon thy Logo, 

Fen Jesvs CRRISHF the living Word; 
And then thy joy ſhall ne'er decay, 
ill it break out in endleſs day. 


HYMN CLXXXVI. 
Rejoice evermore. 1 Theſſ. v. 16. 


'EL praiſe my Maker while I've breath, 
And when ny voice is loſt in death 
ki. 


d found 
und, 
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Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs; 

My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, s 

W hile life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures, 


Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 
On liracl's Gop ; he made the ſky, 
And earth, and ſeas, with all their train: 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure, 
He ſaves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


The Lorp pours eye-ſight on the blind, 
The Lon ſupports the fainting mind ; 

He lends the lab'ring conſcience peace : 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 


The widow and the fatherleſs, | : 
And grants the pris'ner ſweet releaſe. 
= T1'!! praiſe him while he lends me breath, Bb 


: And when my voice is loſt in death, 
a Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs; 
| My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 


While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures. 


H YM NN CLXXXVII. 
The Darkneſs of Providence. 
I will make Darkneſs Light before them, and 
| crooked Things firaight. Iſa. xlii. 16. 
Li we adore thy vaſt deſigns, 
Th' obſcure abyſs of Providence; 


and 


( 209 ) 
Too deep to ſound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble ſenſe. 


Now thou array'ſt thine awful face, 
In angry frowns without a ſmile; 
Saints thro” the cloud belicve thy grace, 
Secure of thy compaſſion ſtill. 


Thro' ſeas and ſtorms of deep diſtreſs, 
They ſail by faith, and not by ſight; 

Faith guides them in the wilderneſs, 
Thro' all the briars of the night. 


Dear Father if thy lifted rod 
Re ſolve to ſcourge us here below, 

Still we will lean upon our God, | 
Thine arm ſhall bear us ſafely through. 


_HYM N CLXXXVIII. 
Behold the Lord cometh with Ten Thouſand of 
bis Saints. Jude 14. 


O! he comes with clouds deſcending, 
Once for favour'd ſinners lain ! 
Thouſand, thouſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train: 
Hallelujah ! | 
Gop appears on earth to reign. 
Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold him, 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty ; | 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him) to the tree, 
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Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Meſſiah ſee. 


The dear tokens of his paſſion 
Still his dazzling body bears! 
Cauſe of endleſs exultation, 

To his ranſom'd worſhippers; 
With what rapture 
Gaze we on thoſe glorious ſcars ! 


Yea, Amen ; let all adore thee, 
High on thine eternal throne ; 
Saviour, take the pow'r and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for thine own: 
Jah, Jehovah, - 
Everlaſting Gop, come down. 
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HYMN CLXXXIX. 


And be took the Cup and gave Thanks, and gave 
it to them, ſaying, drink ye all of it. Matt. xxvi. 27. 


N JEsus we live, in Jesvs we reſt, 
And thankful receive his dying bequelt ; 

The cup of falvation his mercy beſtows, 
And all from his paſſion our happineſs flows. 


With myſtical wine he comforts us here, 
And gladly we join 'till Jesus appear 

With hearty thankſgiving, his death tp record, 
The living, the living ſhall ſing of their Lok p. 


He hallow'd the cup, which now we receive, 

The pledge of our hope, with Jresvs to live, 

(Where lorrow and fadneſs ſhall never be 
found) | 

With glory and gladneſs eternally crown'd. 


„ | 
The fruit of the vine (the joy it implies) 
Again we ſhall join to drink in the ſkies; 
FExult in his favour, our triumph renew, 
<« And 1, faith the Saviour, will drink it with 
you.“ I 


HY MN CEC, , 
It is the Viice of my Beloved that niche! s, 

z ing, ten io me, my Siſter, my Love, ty 

Dove, my undefiled. Cant. v. 2. 


AITHFUL Bridegroom, holy Lamb, C 
By thy church beloved, 
Manifeſt thy ſweeteſt name, 
To each heart approved, 
_ Crown this ordinance of thine 
With a folemn bleſſing; 
Let our feaſt be all divine, 
Each thyſelf poſſeſſing. 


Let thy fleſh afford us food, ” 
Every grace to ſtrengthen ; 
Let our drink be Jesv's blood, _ 
Nature's pow'r to weaken, 
_ Cauſe that bleeding facrifice, Fe 
Once for ſinners given, 
Jo appcar before our eyes, W 
Earneſt of our heaven. 
Wie partake the bread and wine, W 


Seals of our profeſſion, 
Of the inward grace the ſign. 
Symbols of thy paſſion. | 


3 
We commemorate thy death, 
While we are receiving, 
Feeding in our hearts by faith, 
With unfeign'd thankigiving, 
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May we thus our time employ, 
While below we tarry ; | 
Till our ſouls t' unfading joy, - 
Angels come to carry, | 


N e. 


Come unto me all ye that labour and are heavy : 
laden, and I will give you Reæſt. Matt. xi. 28. | 


OME, ye weary ſinners, come, 
All who groan beneath your load; 
Tzsvus calls his wand'rers home, 
Haſten to your pard'ning Goo: 
Come, ye guilty ſpirits oppreſt, 
Antwer to the Saviour's call ; 
« Come, and] will give you reſt, 
* Come, and I will ſave you all.” 


Jzsvs, full of truth and love, 
We thy kindeſt word obey; 
Faithful let thy mercies prove, 
Take our load of guilt awey : 
Weary of this war within, 
Weary of this endlets ſtrife, 
Weary of ourſelves and fin, 
Weary of a wretched life, 


I'5 


1 
on . LI 3 J SECS AE g wt ©. 
- l a . - 
: p 2 — - <4 2 
3 2 = „ - 5 = by — 
— — . wee es * ele — 3 - 5 
N * — 
£ 
— — 
** 


Bebold the Lamb of God which taketh eway tht 


624) 
Burthen'd with a world of grief, 
Burthen'd with our ſinful load; 
Burthen'd with this unbelief, 7 
Burthen'd with the wrath of Goo: 
Lo! we come to thee for eaſe, 
True and gracious as thou art ; 
Now our groaning foul relcaſe, 
Write forgivenels on our heart. 


HY MN CXCII. 


Sms of the Wild. John 1. 29. 
OD of my ſalvation, hear, 
And help me to beheve ; 
Simply would I now draw near, 
Thy bleſſings to receive : 
Full of guilt, alas! 1 am, 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee ; 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


Standing now as newly flain, 
To thee ] lift mine eye; 
Balm of all my grief and pain, 
Thy blood is always nigh: 

Now, as yeſterday the fame, 
Thou ert and wilt for ever bez 

Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 

Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


( 215 
Nothing have I, Lok p, to pay, 
Nor can thy grace procure ,; 
Empty ſend me not away, 

For I, thou know'ſt, am poor: 
Duſt and àſhes is my name, 
My all is ſin and miſery; 
Friend of ſinners, ſpctleſs Lamb, ; 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


. Wy F | 

Without money, without price, : 

the I come thy love to buy ; 
From myſelf I turn my eyes, 


The chief of ſinners I: ? 
Take, O take me as I am, i; 

And let me loſe myſelf in thee ; 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 

Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


H-Y M N CXCIII. 
After the Sacrament. 


ORD, accept our feeble praiſc, 
For the banquet given; 

Tho' unworthy, we would raiſe 
Hearts and hands to heaven. 


Of the ſtreams of grace divine 

We have now been tal ing; 
On the bread and myſtic wine, 
With rich comfort feaſting. 


5 
Meat indeed thy fleſh we find, 
Drink thy blood ſo precious; 


Tzsus, Saviour, thou art kind, 
Merciful and gracious. 


On our guilty ſouls thy rod 
Falls with gentle chidings; 
And thou healeſt with thy blood 
All our great backil:dings, 


May we to thy bleeding crofs 
Soul and body faſten; 

All for Jesus count but loſs, 
To his coming haſten, 


Take our hearts ſo often bleſt, 
Yet ſo oft rebelling ; 

Let them on thy boſom reſt, 
In thy wounds ſtill dwelling. 


None from trials here below 
Totally exempted ; 
All- ſufficient grace beſtow, 


Succour, LoRD, the tempted. 


Guard us from the tempter's wiles, 


From tne fin of Judas, 


From the world's deceitful ſmiles, 
ill to heav'n thou lead us. 


3 


HT MN CX Cl. 
Salvation in the Cr,. 


ERE at thy croſs, my dying God, 
I lay my ſoul beneath thy love, 
Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 


Jesus, nor ſhall it e'er remove. 
Not all that tyrants think or ſay, ; 
With rage and lightning in their eyes, 


Nor hell ſhall fright my heart away, 1 
Should hell with all its legions riſe. 


Should worlds conſpire to drive me thence, 
Moveleſs and firm this heart ſhould lie, 
Re ſolv'd (for that's my laſt defence) 
If I muſt periſh; there to die. 


But ſpeak, my LoxD, and calm my fear, 
Am I not ſafe beneath thy ſhade? 
Thy vengeance will not ſtrike me here, 

Nor Satan dare my ſoul invade. 


Yes, I'm ſecure beneath thy blood, 
And all my foes ſhall loſe their aim ; 

Hoſanna to my dying Gop, 

And my beſt honours to his name, 


i 
HF MN cu. 


If the Lord were pleaſed to kill us, he would not 
have ſhewed us all theſeToings. Judges xlii. 23, 


AlL thou once deſpiſed JEsus! 

1 Hail chou Galilean King! 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 

Who dd fnee ſalvation bring: 
Hail thou unpryenſal Saviour, 

Who haſt borne our fin and ſhame; 
By whoſe merits we fund tayour, 

Late is given thno' thy name 


Paſchal Lamb, by Gob appointed, 
All our fins on thee were laid; 
By almighty love anointed, 
1 hou haft full atonement made: 
E. v'ry lin may be forgiven, 
Thro' the virtue of thy blood ; 
Open'd is the gate of heaven, 
Peace is made twixt man and Gop. 


Jesus hail! enthron'd in glory, 
Ihere for ever to abide; 

All the heav'nly hoſts adore thee, 
Seated at thy Father's ſide: 

There for finners thou art pleading, 
<« Spare them yet another year; 

Thou for ſaints art apron ani 

Jill in glory they appear, 
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Worſhip, honour, pow'r and bleſſing, 
CHRIST is worthy to receive, 
Loudeſt praiſes, without ceaſing, 
Meet it is for us to give: 
Help, ye bright angelic ſpirits, 
Bring your ſweeteſt nobleſt lays, 
Help to ſing our Jesv's merits, 
Help to chant Emmanuel's praiſe, 


IH TM N::- CACVI. 


Simon Peter ſaith unto him, Lord, not my Feet only, 
but alſo my Flands and my Head. John xiii. g. 


ES Us, thou art my righteouſneſs, 
For all my ſins were thine ; 
Thy death hath bought of Gao my peace, 
Thy life hath made him mine : 
My dying Saviour and my Gop, 
Fountain for guiit and fin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanſe, and keep me clean. 


Waſh me, and make me thus thine own, 
Waſh me, and mine thou art; 

Waſh me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heart : 

Th' atonemeat of thy blood apply'd, 

Till faith to fight improve; . 
Till hope in full enjoyment die, | 

And all my ſoul be love. 
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HYMN CXCVII. W 
Neither do I ccnacmmn thee. John viii. 11. Sti 
AMB of God, whoſe bleeding love 
We now recall to mind, O 

Send the anſwer from above, 
And let us mercy find: 77 


Think on us who think on thee, 
And ev'ry ſtruggling foul releaſe; 
O remember Calvary, * 
And bid us go in peace. 


By thine agonizing pain, 
And bloody ſweat, we pray, 

By thy dying love to man, 
Take all our fins away: 

Burſt our bonds and ſet us free. 
From all iniquity relcaſe; 

O remember, &c. 


Let thy blood, by faith apply'd 
The ſinner's pardon ſeal 
Speak us freely juſtify'd, 
And all our ſickneſs heal : 
By thy paſſion on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and troubles ceaſe ; 
O remember, &Cc. | 


Never would we hence depart, 
Till thou our wants relieve 3 


(2219 
Write forgiveneſs on our hearts, 
And all thine image give: 
Still our ſouls ſhall cry to thee, 
Till renew'd in holineſs; 
O remember, &c. 


HT NM N evil. 
Ile preaeſtinated us to be conformed to the Image 
of his Son. Rom. viii. 29. 


ESUS, my life, thyſelf apply, 
Thine hallowing Spirit breathe 
My vile affections crucify, 
Conform me to thy death, 


Conqu'ror of hell, and earth, and ſin, 
Still with thy rebel ſtrive ; 

Enter my ſoul and work within, 
And kill, and make alive. 


More of thy life, and more I have, 
As the old Adam dies; 

Bury me, Saviour, in thy grave, 

And I with thee ſhall rite. 

Reign in me, Lon, thy foes control, 
W ho would not own thy ſway ; 

Diffuſe thine image through my foul, 
Shine to the pertect day, 


Scatter the laſt remains of ſin, 
And ſeal me thine abode ; 

Make me all glorious within, 
A temple built by Goo. 


12 


HT MN CXCIX, 
They crucified bim. Matt. xxvii. 35. 


Love divine, what haſt thou done, 
Th' immortal Gop hath dy'd for me; 
The Father's co- eternal Son 

Bore all my ſins upon the tree: 
Th immortal Gop for me hath dy'd; 
My Lon, my Love, is crucity'd, 


Behold him, all ye that pafs by, 
The bleeding Prince of life and peace! 
Come ſee, ye worms, your Maker die, 
And ſay was ever grief. like his! 
Come feel with me his blood apply'd; 
My Loxp, my Love, is cracity'd; - 


Is crucify'd for me and you, 

To bring us rebels back to Gop; 
Believe, be lieve the record true, 

That we are bought with Jrsv's blood: 
Pardon and life fo from his fide ; 
My Leap, my Love, is crucity'd. 


Then let us fit beneath his croſs, 
And gladly catch the healing ſtream, 
All things for him account but 4M 
And give up all our hearts to 
Of nothing ſpeak, or think befide, 
My Lox, wy Love, | is  crydify a. 
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HYMN CC 


Lock unto me, aud be ye faved, all ye Emds of the 
Earth, Iſaiah xlv. 22. 


INNERS, your Saviour ſce, 
O look ye unto me ; 
Lift your eyes ye fallen race; 
I the gracious Gop and true, 
I am full of truth and grace, 
Full of truth and grace for you. 


Ahl dear redeeming Lox, 
We take thee at thy wood ; 

Lo! to thee we ever look, 
Freely ſav'd by grace alone: 
Thou our fins and curſe haſt took, 
Thou tor us didſt once atone. 


- 


On thee we fix our eyes, 
And wait ſor freſh ſupplies; 
Juſtify'd, we aſk for more; 
Give, th' abiding Spirit give; 
Los, thine image here reſtore, 
Fully in thy members live. 


O that our life might be 
One looking up to chee; 


— 


( 224 ) 


Ever haſt'ning to the day, Toc 

When our eyes ſhall ſee thee near; 0 

Come, Redeemer, come away, Anc 

© Glorious in thy ſaints appear. C 

By: 

Jesv, the heav'ns bow, B 

We long to meet thee now; By 5 

Now in majeſty come down, 1 

Pity thine elect and come; Thy 

Hear in us thy Spirit's groan, Þ 

Take the weary exiles home. In p 

5 In 

Now let thy face be ſeen, 1 

Without a veil between; . 

; Come and change our faith to ſight, And 

Swallow up mortality; A 
{| Plunge us in the ſea of light, 

f CHRIST be all in all to me, el 

( 

| And 

HT MN CCI: W 


For theſe who begin to be awakentd, 


Thou who haſt in mercy ſought 
The ſouls that went aſtray, 

And-ſnatch'd us from the pit, and brought 

To ſee this goſpel- dax. 


ght 


6 
Too long, alas! we liv'd in ſin, 
Unholy and unjuſt: 


And wallow'd in the acts unclean, 
Of drunkenneſs and luſt. 


By anger, malice, hatred, pride, 
By fraud and falſchood we, 


By oaths and blaſphemies defy'd, 
Thy awful majeſty. 


Thy ſpirit of grace we daily griev'd, 
By riot and excels ; 

In pleaſures and diverſions liv'd, 
In awful harmleſsneſs. 


Lovers of pleaſure more than Gop, 
We ſought the things below ; 

And eagerly the world purſu'd, 
And car'd not thee to know. 


Deſpiſers of the goſpel-word, 
Too long, alas! were we ; 

And in thy helpleſs foll'wers, LoRp, 
We perſecuted thee. 
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SECOND PART. 
UT oh! ſuffice the ſeaſon paſt, 


We now our folly mourn ; 


And chooſe the better part at laſt, 
And to our Saviour turn. 


2) 


Dur ſinful ſtate we plainly ſee, 
But long to ſee it more; 

With broken hearts to mourn for thee, 
And tremble at thy pow' r. 

Fain would we love the Gop we fear, 
The Lord of earth and heav'n; 

And feel the grace of which we hear, 
And know our ſins forgiv'n. 


Our ſins tho” great and numberleſs, 5 
We now at laſt believe, 8 
O Son of Man, O Prince of Peace, 4 
Thou canſt on earth. forgive. ( 
Come then thy ſaving grace impart, \ 
Remove the mountain load ; An 
And ſpeak thy peace into our heart, 4 


Which pants to feel thy blood, 


Thy Spirit let us now receive, 
And Abba Father cry; 

And happy in thy ſervice hve, 
And in thy favour die. 


HY MN CCll. 
CHRIST our Paſſover, 
The Cloud of the Lord was upon the Tabernack 
Ly Day, and Fire was upon it by Night in ile 
Sight of all the. Houſe of Iſrael. Ex. xl. 38. 
r EF HOU very. Paſchal Lamb, 
1 Whoſe blood for us was ſhed ; 


ynack 
in tht 
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E) 


Thro' whom we out of Egypt came, 
1hy ranſom'd people lead! 


Angel of Goſpel-grace, 
Fulfil thy character, 

To guard . feed thy choſen race, 
In Iſr'el's camp appear. 


Throughout the deſart way, 
Conduct us by thy light; 

Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 
A chearing fire by night. 


Our fainting ſouls ſuſtain, 

With bleſſings from above; 
And ever on thy people rain 

The manna of thy love. 


HYMN CCI. 


COD forbid that I ſhould g olory, ſave in the Criſs 
of our LORD FESUS CHRIT. Gal. vi. 14. 


HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs, 
On which the Prince of glory as ; 


My richeſt gain I, count but loſs, 


And pour contempt on all my pride. . 


Forbid 1 it, Lon p, that I ſhould boaſt, 


Save in the croſs of CHRISH My GOD 3 
All the vain things that charm me molt, 


I ſacrifce them to his blood. 


( 298: } 
See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down ! 


Did e'er ſuch love, ſuch ſorrow meet, 
Or thorns compoſe ſo bright a crown ? 


Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall; 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
_ Demands my ſoul, my life, my all. 


HYMN CCIV. 
Ad, and ye ſhall receive, that your Jay may be 
full. John xvi. 24. 


E wretched, hungry, ſtarving n 
Behold a royal feaſt! 
Where mercy ſpreads her bounteous ſtore, 
For ev'ry welcome gueſt. 


See Jtsvs ſtands with open arms, 
He calls, he bids you come 


Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms, EST: 
: But ſee there yet is room! Call 
Wo in the Sayiour's Media heart, ale to 
There love and pity meet; Wou 
Nor will he bid the ſoul depart, ' et me 
That trembles at his feet, On m 


In him the Father reconcil'd, 
Invites the ſouls to come; 


C._ 299-2 
The rebel ſhall be call'd a child, 
And kindly welcom'd home. 


O come, and with his children taſte 
The bleſſings of his love, 
While hope attends the ſweet repaſt, 
Of nobler joys above. . 


There with united heart and voice, 
Before th” eternal throne, 

Ten thouſand thouſand ſouls rejoice, 

In extaſies unknown. 


be 4 
en thouſand times ten thouſand more | 
Are welcome {till to come; | | 
e longing ſouls, the grace adore, 
. Approach, there yet is room ! 
3 


HT MN Cc. 
The Backſlider, 


ESUS, let thy pitying eye | 

Call back a wand'ring ſheep z ; 

aſe to thee, like Peter, I j 

Would fain like Peter weep : 

et me be by grace reſtor'd, 

On me be all long ſuff ring ſhewn ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lorp, 
Turn, and lock upon me, LORD, 


K 


1 
And break my heart of ſtone, 
And break my heart of flone. 


Saviour, Prince, enthron'd above, 
Repentance to impart, 

Give me, thro' thy dying love, 
The humble, contrite heart : 

Give me what I've long implor'd, 

A portion of thy grief unknown; 
Turn, and look upon me, Loxkp, 
Turn, and look upon me, LORD, 

And break my heart of ſtone, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


See me, Saviour, from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die ; 
Life, and happineſs, and love, 
Drop from thy gracious eye : 
Speak the reconciling word, 72 
And let thy mercy melt me down; | 
Turn, and look upon me, Lok, 
Turn, and look upon me, LORD, 
And break my heart of ſtone, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


Look as when condemn'd for them, 
Thou didit thy foll'wers lee ; 

« Daughters of Jerulalem, 
« Weep for yourſelves, not me;” 

Am I by my Gow deplor'd, 
And ſhall I not myſelf bemoan? 


1 
Turn, and look upon me, Lokp, 
Turn, and look upon me, LORD, 
And break my heart of itone, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


Look as when thy piteous eye 
Was clos'd that we might live ; 
te Father” (at the point to die) 
My Saviour gaſp'd “ Forgive ;” 
Surely with that dying word, 
He turns, and looks, and cries, Tis done! 
O my bleeding, loving Lok, 
O: my bleeding, loving Lord, 
This breaks my heart of ſtone, 
This breaks my heart of ſtone. 


HYM N CCVI. 


The World deſpiſed, the Soul baving found 
CHRIST. 


ET worldly minds the world purſue, 
It has no charms for me, 

Once I admir'd its trifles too, 

But grace has ſet me free. 


Its pleaſures now no longer pleaſe, 
No more content afford: 

Far from my heart be joys like theſe, 
Now I have known the LoRp. 
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6 232) 
As by the light of op'ning day 
The ſtars are all conceal'd, 


So carthly pleaſures fade away, 
When Jesus is reveal d. 


Creatures no more divide my choice, 
I bid them all depart ; 

His name, and love, and gracious voice, 
Have fixt my roving heart. 


Now Lox, I would be thine alone, 
And wholly live to thee 

But may I hope that thou wilt own 
A worthleſs worm like me. 


Yes, tho' of ſinners I'm the worſt, 
I cannot doubt thy will ; 

For if thou hadſt not lov'd me firſt, 
I had refus'd thee ſtill. 


HYMN CCVII, Ti; 
CHRIST's Preſence implored at his Table. 0 
ES Us, dear redeeming Lokp, 2 
Magnify thy dying word ; 
In thine ordinance appear, 
Come, and meet thy children here. 


In the rite thou haſt enjoyn'd, 
Let us now our Saviour find; \ 


1 
Drink thy blood for ſinners ſhed, 
Taſte thee in the broken bread. 


Thou our ſinful hearts prepare, 
Thou thy pard'ning grace declare; 
Thou that haſt for ſinners dy'd, 
Shew thyſelf the crucify'd. 


All the pow'rs of ſin remove, 
Fill us with thy precious love; 
Stamp us with the mark divine, 
Seal our ſouls for ever thine. 


H-Y-M-N-::-CCVIT:; 
CHRIST the Believer's All. 


AMB of Gon, we fall before thee, 
Bumbly truſting in thy croſs; 
That alone be all our glory, 
All things elſe are dung and droſs: 
Thee we own a perfect Saviour, 
Only ſource of all that's good; 
Ev'ry grace and ev'ry favour 
Come to us thro? IEsu's blood. 


Jzsvs gives us true repentance, 
By his Spirit ſent from heav'n; 

Jesvs whiffers this ſweet ſentence, l 
“Son, thy ſins are all forgiv'n;“ 


1 


Faith he gives us to believe it, A 
Grateful hearts his love to prize; 
Want ye wiſdom ? ye muſt give it, 
Hearing cars, and ſecing « eyes. 7. 
Jesus aives us pure affeQions, 
Wills to do what he requires, In 
Makes us follow his directions, 
And what he commands inſpires ; In 
All our pray'rs, and all our praiſes, 
Rightly offer'd in his name; An 
He that dictates them is Jesvs, ; 


He that anſwers is the ſame. 


When we live on Jesv's merit, 
When we worſhip Gop aright, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spurit, 
Then we ſavingly unite : 
This the whole concluſion of it, 
Great or good whate'er we call, 
\ God, or King, or Peſt, or Prophet, 
| Jxsus CHRIST, is All in All. 
HYMN CCIS. 
Now 1 know in Part, but then ſhall I kn: 60 
as alſo I am known, 1 Cor. xili. 12. 


ESU, attend, thyſelf reveal, 
J Are we not met in thy great name? 
Thee in the midſt we wait to feel, 

We long to catch the ſpreading flame. 
Thou Gop, that anſwereſt by fire, 

The Spirit of burning now impart, 


41 20 
And let the flames of pure deſire 
Riſe from the altar of our heart. 


Truly our fellowihip below, 

With thee and with the Father 1s; 
In thee eternal life we know, 

And heav'ns unutterable bliſs. 


In part we only know thee here, 


But wait thy coming from above; 
And I ſhall then behold thee near, 
And I ſhall all be loſt in love. 


HYMN CCX, 


And a Man ſhall be as an Hiding-Place from the 
Mind, and a Covert from the Tempeſt, Iſa. xxxii. 2. 


Y Hiding-Place, my Refuge, Tow'r, 
And Shield, art thou, O Lord; 
I firmly anchor all my hopes 
On thy unerring word. 


Engrav'd as in eternal braſs, 
The mighty promile ſhines ; 

Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs raze 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. 


The facred word of grace is ſtrong, 
As that which built the ſkies; 

The voice which roll'd the ſtars along 
Spoke all the promiles, 


( 236) 
My Hiding- Place, my Refuge, Tow'r, 
And Shield, art thou, O Load ; 


I firmly anchor all my hopes O; 
On thy unerring word, 


522 
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44 The Spirit belpeth cur Infirmities with Crcau— 

K | ings which cannot be uttered. Rom. vill. 26. Ib 
EAR Lon p, attend our pray'r, Fal 
al 

And all our wants relieve ; - 
Come to our hearts and dwell thou there, 
That thou in us may'ſt live. Ye: 
5 b 
In weakneſs we draw nigh Jew 
Unto the throne of grace; A 
Anſwer a finner's mournful cry, 
And fill us with thy. peace. All 
| I. 
Thou read'ſt the naked breaſt, Nor 
For liberty we groan ; | N 
We {12h in thee, our Lox, to reſt, 0 
And worſhip thee alone. 5 
A 
If trials vex our mind, The 
Cloſe to thy wounds we'll flec T 
No refuge may we elſewhere find, PI 


But what we find in thee. 


\ 


1237) 
To thee we come, our Friend, 
As ſinners poor indeed; 


On thee for future grace depend, 
Our help in ev'ry need. 


HT MN CCxII. 
CHRIST precious to a Believer. 


JESUS: I love thy charming name, 

Tis muſic to my ear; 

Fain would 1 ſound it out ſo loud, 
That earth and heav'n might hear. 


Yes, thou art precious to my ſoul, 
My tranſport and my truſt; 

Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is ſordid duſt. 


All my capacious pow'rs can with, 
In thee moſt richly meet ; 

Nor to my eyes is light fo dear, 
Nor friendſhip half ſo ſweet. 


O may thy grace {till cheer my heart, 
And ſhed its fragrance there; 

The nobleſt balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 


P]1 ſpeak the glories of thy name, 
With my laſt lab'ring breath; 
| K 5 


— 6 
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( 238 ) 
When ſpeechleſs, claſp thee in my arms, 
My joy in life and death. 


HFT MN CCXIH. 


ESUS, knit all our hearts to chee, 
And join us all in one; 
In our aſſemblies ev'ry where, 
Be thou our aim alone, 


Reign thou ſole monarch of our hearts, 
And we, as ſinners, lie / 

Before the feet of thee, our Lorp, 
To all eternity. 


HYMN CCXIV. 
GOD our only Happineſs. 


Y God, my Portion, and my Love, 
My everlaſting All, 
I've none but thee in heav'n above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 


What empty things are all the ſkies, 
And this inferior clod ! 

T here's nothing here deſerves my joys, 
There's nothing like my Gopb. 


In vain the bright, the burning ſun, 
Scatters his feeble light ; 

Tis thy ſweet beams create my oon, 
If thou withdraw 'tis night. 


( 239 ) 
And whilft upon my reſtleſs bed, 
Amidſt the ſhades I roll, 
If my Redeemer raiſe my head, 
Tis morning with my ſoul. 


To thee we owe our wealth and friends, 
And health and ſafe abode ; 

We praiſe thy name for all theſe things, 
But they are not my Gob. 


| Were I poſſeſſor of the earth, 


And call'd the ſtars my .own ; 
Without thy graces, and thyſelf, 
[ were a wretch undone. 


Let others ſtretch their arms like ſeas, 
And graſp in all the ſhore, 

Grant me the vilits of thy face, 
And I deſire no more. 


„ 
For Perſons joined in Fellowſhip. 


RY us, O Go, and ſearch the ground 
Of ev'ry ſinful heart ; 
Whate'er of fin in us is found, 


O bid it all depart, 


6 240) 


When to the right or left we ſtray, P 
Leave us not comfortleſs ; 

But guide our feet into the way V 
Of everlaſting peace. 

Help us to help each other, Lokp, 0 


Each other's croſs to bear; 
Let each his friendly aid afford, D. 
And feel his brother's care. 


Help us to build each other up, o 
Our little ſtock improve; 
Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, W 


And perfect us in love. 


Then when the mighty work is wrought, 
Reccive thy ready bride; 

Give us in heav'n a happy lot, 0 
With all the ſanctify'd. 9 


Feen 


The Steps of a goed Man are ordered by the 
LORD. Pſalm xxxvii. 23. 


'HRO' CHRIS, when we together came, 
In ſingleneſs of heart; 
We met, O jesv, in thy name, 
And in thy name we part. 


We part in body, not in mind, 
Our minds continue one; 

And each to each in Jesvs join'd, 
We happily go on, 


the 


amecy 


C08: 3 
Preſent we ſtill in Spirit are, 
And intimately nigh, 


While on the wings of faith and pray'r, 


We Abba Father cry. 


O may thy Spirit, deareſt Logp, 
In all our travels, ſtill 
Direct, and be our conſtant guard, 


To Zion's Holy Hill. 


Oh! what a joyful meeting there, 
Beyond theſe changing ſhades! 

White are the robes we all ſhall wear, 
And crowns upon our heads. 


Haſte, Lok, and bring us to the day, 
When we ſhall dwell at home; 
Come, O Redeemer, come away, 
O Jesus, quickly come. 


H Y MN CCxXVII. 
Backſlidings aud Returns. 


HY is my heart ſo far from thee, 
My Gop, my chief delight? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With thee, no more by night? 


Why ſhould my fooliſh paſſions rove ? 
Where can ſuch ſweetneſs be, 

As i have taſted in thy love, 
As I have found in thee ? 


( 242) 


When my forgetful ſoul renews 
The favour of thy grace, 

My heart preſumes it cannot loſe 
The reliſh all my days. 


But ere one fleeting hour 1s paſt, 
The flatt'ring world employs 

Some ſenſual bait to ſeize my ſtate, 
And to pollute my joys. 


Trifles of nature or of art, 
With fair deceitful charms, 
Intrude into my thoughtleſs heart, 
And thruſt me from thy arms, 


SECOND PART. 


HEN I repent, and vex my ſoul, 


That I ſhould leave thee ſo; 
Where will thoſe vile affections roll, 
1 hat let a Saviour go! 


Sin's promis'd joys are turn'd to pain, 
And I am drown'd in grief; 

But my dear Lonp returns again, 
He flies to my relief. 


Seizing my ſoul with ſweet ſurprize, 
He draws with loving bands; 


Divine compaſſion in his eyes, 
. 


And pardon in his hands. 


L. 


Or 


(- 23 
Wretch that I am, to wander thus, 
In chaſe of falſe delight! 


Let me be faſten'd to thy croſs, 
Rather than loſe thy ſight. 


Make haſte, my days, to reach the goal,. 
And bring my heart to reſt 

On the dear centre of my ſoul, 
My Gop, my-Saviour's breaſt. 


HT MN CCXVHNI. 
GOD our Sbield. 


Y God, my Father, and my Hope, 
Great All in All to me, 
My 1ure Protector, and my Prop, 
My Portion thou {halt be, 


A conſtant watch my Father keeps. 
To guard me fate from ill; 
He never ſlumbers, never ſleeps, 


His help is ready ſtill. 


In vain would foes my ſoul moleſt, 
Of ſuch defence prepar'd ; 

In vain would fears invade my breaſt, 
My Gob will be my guard. 


Kind is his heart, and quick his eye, 
Omnipotent his arm ; 
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When my forgetful ſoul renews 
The favour of thy grace, 

My heart preſumes it cannot loſe 
The reliſh all my days. 


But ere one fleeting hour 1s paſt, 
The flatt'ring world employs 

Some ſenſual bait to ſeize my ſtate, 
And to pollute my joys. 


Trifles of nature or of art, 
With fair deceitful charms, 
Intrude into my thoughtleſs heart, 
And thruſt me from thy arms. 


SECOND PART. 


HEN I repent, and vex my ſoul, 


That I ſhould leave thee lo; 
Where will thoſe vile affections roll, 
11 hat let a Saviour go! 


Sin's promis'd joys are turn'd to pain, 
And I am drown'd in grief; 

But my dear Lon p returns again, 
He flies to my relief. 


Seizing my ſoul with ſweet ſurprize, 
He draws with loving bands; 

Divine compaſſion 1n his eyes, 
And pardon in his hands. 


6 230 
Wretch that I am, to wander thus, 
In chaſe of falſe delight! 


Let me be faſten'd to thy croſs, 
Rather than loſe thy ſight. 


Make haſte, my days, to reach the goal, 
| And bring my heart to reſt 

On the dear centre of my ſoul, 

My Gop, my Saviour's breaſt. 


HT MN CCXVIII. 
GOD our Shield. 


Y Gop, my Father, and my Hope, 
Great All in All to me, 
| My ſure Protector, and my Prop, 
My Portion thou ſhalt be. 


A conſtant watch my Father keeps, 
| To guard me fate from ill; 
| He never ſlumbers, never ſleeps, 


His help is ready till. 


In vain would foes my ſoul moleſt, 
Of ſuch defence prepar'd ; 

In vain would fears invade my breaſt, 
My Gop will be my guard. 


Kind is his heart, and quick his eye, 
Omnipotent his arm ; 


„ 


He'll ev'ry hidden ſnare eſpy, J 
And ſhield from ev'ry harm. 


I'll to his care myſelf commend, 
And ev'ry thing that's mine ; 

And with true filial truſt depend It 
On pow'r and love divine. 


HYMN CCXIX. E 


Gratitude 19 GOD, for Recovery from Ajffitions, 
Hezertab's Scug. Iſaiah xxxvili. 9, &c. 
HEN we are rais'd from deep diſtreſs, 

Our Gop deſerves a ſong; 


We take the pattern of our praiſe, 
From Hezekiah's tongue. 


The gates of the devouring grave 
Are open'd wide 1n vain, 

If he that holds the keys of death 
Commands them faſt again, 


Pains of the fleſh are wont t' abuſe 
Our minds with flaviſh fears; 

« Our days are paſt, and we ſhall loſe 
«The remnant of our years,” 


We chatter with a ſwallow's voice, 
Or like a dove we mourn - 

With bitterneſs, inſtead of joys, 
AMitted and forlorn. \ 


{ - 245: ) 


Jexovan ſpeaks the healing word, 


And no diſeaſe withſtands ; 


Fevers and plagues obey the Lokp, 


And fly at his commands. 


He can our frame reſtore ; 


N. 


5 


M ſoul repeat his praiſe, 


Whoſe mercies are ſo great; 


Whoſe anger is ſo ſlow to riſe, 
So ready to abate. 


High as the heav'ns are rais'd 
Above the ground we tread ; 

So far the riches of his grace 
Our higheſt thoughts exceed. 


The pity of the Loxp, 
o thoſe that tear his name, 
Is ſuch as tender parents feel; 
He knows our feeble frame, 


Our days are as the graſs, 
Or like the morning flow'r; 


If half the ſtrings of life ſhould break, 


He caſts our ſins behind his back, 
And they are found no more. 


vx: MN: CCA. 


Tis Compaſſions fail net. They are new every Mor- 
ning: Great is thy Faithfulneſs. Lam. iii. 22. 23+ 
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( 246 ) 


If one ſharp blaſt ſweeps o'er the field, [ e: 
It withers in an hour. 


But thy compaſſions, Logo, 
To endleſs years endure ; 

And children's children ever find 'Tis 
Thy word of promiſe ſure. 


HT MN CCXXI. 
GOD is Love. 1 John iv. 16. Ei. 


Es Us invites his ſaints 
To meet around his board! 
Here pardon'd rebels ſit, and hold 
Communion with their Lorp, The) 


For food he gives his fleſh ; 
He bids us drink his blood ; | 
Amazing favour, matchleſs grace, 
Of our redeeming Gop! If Go 


Let all our pow'rs be join'd, ( 
His glorious name to raile ; 

Pleaſure and love fill ev'ry mind, 
And ev'ry voice be praiſe. No, 


H YM N CCXXII. 
Thy loving Kindneſs is better than Life. P\.1xiii.;, 


Y God, my Life, my Love, The c 
| To. thee, to thee I call; 


1 
cannot live, if thou remove, 
For thou art All in All. 


Thy ſhining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell ; 

'Tis Paradiſe, when thou art here; 
If thou depart 'tis hell. 


The ſmilings of thy face, 
Ho lovely, Lok bp, they are! 
Lis heav'n to reſt in thy embrace, 
And no where elſe but there. 


To thee, and thee alone, 

The Angels owe their bliſs; 
They ſit around thy gracious throne, 

And dwell where Jzsvus is. 


Not all the harps above 
Can make a heav'nly place, 

If Gob his reſidence remove, 
Or but conceal his face. 


Nor earth, nor all the ſky, 
Can one delight afford ; 

No, not a drop of real joy, 
Without thy preſence, Lob. 


Thou art the ſea of love, 

Where all my pleaſures roll; 
The circle where my paſſions move, 
And centre of my loul, 


111. 5 


„ 


To thee our ſpirits fly, Faith 
With infinite deſire; As 
And yet how far from thee I lie! A pa 
Loxrp Jesvs raiſe me high'r. Fo 

Wh 
HYMN CCXXIII. He 


For as the Body without the Spirit is dead, ſi Nor v 
Faith without Works is dead alſo. James. ii. 20. The 


ISTAKEN fouls that dream of heav'n, Wis S] 


And make their empty boaſt And 
Of inward joys and ſins forgiv'n, Shews 
While they are ſlaves to luſt. Saly; 


Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 
If faith be cold and dead; 

None but a living pow'r unites There re 
To CurisrT the living Head, 


*Tis faith that changes all the heart, 8 OF 
'Tis faith that works by love; Li T 
T hat bids all ſinful joys depart, L Reſt, 
And lifts the thoughts above. And t 
Tis faith that conquers earth and hell Reſt, 
By a celeſtial pow'r ; s fixt 
This is the grace that ſhall prevail here d 


In the deciſive hour. Caſt oz 


* 


„„ 


Faith muſt obey her Father's will, 
As well as truſt his grace ; 

A pard'ning Gob is jealous ſtill, 
For his own holineſs. 


When from the curſe he ſets us free, 
He makes our natures clean ; 

Nor would he ſend his Son to be 

The miniſter of ſin, 


9 
20. 
„n, is Spirit purifies our frame, 
And ſeals our peace with Gop ; 
dhews Jesus evermore the ſane, 


Salvation by his blood, 


H Y M N CCXXIV. 


Lvere remainetb, therefore, a Reſt to the People 
of GOD. Heb. iv. 9. 


| ORD, I believe a Reſt remains 
To all thy people known; 
Reſt, where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art lov'd alone. 
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Reſt, where all our ſoul's deſire 

Is fixt on things above; 

here doubt and pain and fear expire, 
Caſt out by perfect love. 
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( 250 ) 

Within that Eden we retire, 

We reſt in Jzsu's name; 
It guards us as a wall of fire, 

And as a ſword of flame. 


O that I now the Reſt might know, 1 
Believe, and enter in; B 
Now, Saviour, now the pow'r beſtow, Het 
And let me conquer fin, * 
Remove this hardneſs from my heart, Atte. 
This unbelief remove; ; Be 
To me the Reſt of faith impart, T. 
The Sabbath of thy love. Sq 

v 

Th 

Thy name to me, thy nature grant, 0 

This, only this be giv'n; The t 
Nothing beſides my Gop I want, Y C 


Nothing in earth or heav'n. See þ 
0 
Ubſery 
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, Mar 


And ſeal me thine abode ; 
Let all I am in thee be loſt, 
Let all belong to Gov. 


i 


HY MN CCXXV. 


Surely be hath borne our Griefs, and carried our 
Sorrows. Ifaiah li. 4. 


S there a thing beneath the ſky 
Can comfort bring, or ſatisfy, 
But our dear Saviour's wounds? 
Here is a ſweet and conſtant peace, 
A treaſure full of richeſt grace; 
All elſe are empty ſounds. 


Attend, my ſoul, ſink down with ſhame, 
Before his face, who only came 
To ſuffer, bleed, and die: 

Oh! think upon thy ſin and guilt, 

For which his precious blood was ſpilt, 
Thou didſt him crucify. 


See, thou vile piece of ſinful duſt, 

Thy deareſt Lok p ſweat for thy luſt, 
Till drops of blood fall down! 

See how he yonder proſtrate lies ! 

Obſerve his mournful pray'r and cries, 

Mark ev'ry tear and groan | 


dee thy dear Loxp drag'd like a thief, 
Amidſt contempt, and ſtripes, and grief, 
For Pes a ſacrifice! 

aſten'd unto the ſhameful wood, 
Deſpis'd by men, and bath'd in blood; 
So dear thy ranſom price! 


( 252 ) 
Lord, didſt thou ſuffer thus for me, 
Didſt thou feel all this miſery, 
To give me life and peace! 
Then let me bear it on my heart, 
My all is purchas'd with thy ſmart, 
Thy blood ſigns my releaſe. 


| HT MN CCXXVI. ( 
The humble Soul relying upon CHRIST, and 
praying for Comfort, 3 J 
ET the world their virtue boaſt, 
Their works of righteouſneſs ; No 
Ia wretch, undone and loſt, I 
Am freely ſav'd by grace: | 
Other title I diſclaim, gu 
This, only this, is all my plea; | 
I the chief of ſinners am, I 6 
But Jesvs dy'd for me. 
Happy they whoſe joys abound To 
Like Jordan's ſwelling ſtream ; Oh lt 
Who their heav'n in CHRIST have found, I th, 


And give the praiſe to him : 
Let them triumph in his name, 
Enjoy their full felicity ; 
I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jesus dy'd for me. 


Bleſt are they, entirely bleſt, 
Who can in him rejoice ; 


6 2630 


Lean on his beloved breaſt, 
And hear the Bridegroom's voice; 
Meaneſt follower of the Lamb, 
His ſteps I at a diſtance ſee; 
I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jesvs-dy'd for me. 


Outward comforts have I none, 
Or ſenſible delight; 
Joy is to my ſoul unknown, 
My day is turn'd to night: 
But my Gov is ſtill the ſame, 
No ſhade or change in him can be; 
I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jzsvs dy'd for me. 


Surely he will lift me up, 
For I of him have need; 
I cannot give up my hope, 
Though I am cold and dead: 
To bring fire on earth he came, 
Oh ! that it now might kindled be 
I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jesvs dy'd for me. 


Jesu, thou for me haſt dy'd, 
And thou in me wilt live; 
I ſhall feel thy death apply'd, 
I ſhall thy life receive: 
Yet when melted in the flame 
Of love, this ſhall be all my plea; 


nd, 


„ 
J the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jesvs dy'd for me. 


HT MN CCXXVII. 


LORD, 1 Believe; belp tbou mine Uub'elle. 
Mark ix. 24. 


RACIOUS Loxp incline thine ear, 
My complaint vouchſafe to hear; 
Sore diſtreſs'd with guilt am I, 
Give me Cunisr, or cle I die. 


Wealth and honour I diſdain, 
Earthly comforts all are vain 
They can never ſatisfy, 
Give me CHRIST, &c. 


Lok, deny me what thou wilt, 
Only take away my guilt ; 
Mourning at thy feet I lie, 
Give me CHRIST, &c. 


All unholy, all unclean, 
Nothing elſe am I but ſin; 
I to thee for mercy fly, 
Give me CHRIST, &c. 


Thou doſt freely fave the loſt 
In thy grace alone I truſt ; 
Unto thee lift up my cry. 
Give me CHRIST, &c. 


(£55 
O my God, what ſhall I ſay? 
Take, O take my ſins away ! 
Jesv's blood to me apply, 
Give me CHRIST, &c. 


Does the Father ſeem to frown ? 
I take ſhelter in the Son: 
Jesus, to thine arms I fly, 

Save me, LoxD, or elle I die. 


HY MN CCXXVIII, 
CHRIST our Righteouſneſs, 


ESU, thy blood and righteouſneſs 

My beauty are, my glorious dreſs; 
Migſt flaming worlds in theſe array'd, 
With joy ſhall I lift up my head. 
When from the duſt of death ] riſe, 
To claim my manſion in the ſkies; 
en then ſhall this be all my plea, 
Jesvs hath liv'd, hath dy'd for me. 


Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day, 

For who aught.to my charge can lay? 
Fully through thee abſolv'd I am, 

From ſin and. fear, from guil and ſhame, 


Thus Abraham, the friend of Gop, 
Thus all the armies bought with 'blood ; 
Saviour of ſinners thee proclaim, 
dinners of wliom the chief 1 am. 
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This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears, J 
When ruin'd nature ſinks in years; L 
No age can change its glorious hue, E 


The ee of Fir! is ever new. 


O let the dead now hear thy voice, 
Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
Jesus, the Lokp, our righteouſneſs, 


HYMN CCXXIX. 


And ye ſhall ſeek me, and find me, when ye Dall 
ſearch for me with all your Heart. Jer. xxix. 13. 


ORD, we come before thee now, The 
At thy feet we humbly bow; 
Oh! do not our ſuit diſdain, 

Shall we ſeek thee, Lox, in vain? 


Lob, on thee our ſouls depend, 
In compaſſion now deſcend ; 

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to ſing thy praiſe. 


In thine own appointed way, 
Now we ſeek thee, here we ſtay ; 
Lorv, we know not how to go, 


Till a bleſſing thou beſtow. 


Da 


N 


13 


163 


Send ſome meſſage from thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford; 
Let thy Spirit now impart, 

Full ſalvation to each heart. 


Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn, 
Let the time of joy return ; 

Thote who are caſt down lift up, 
Make them ſtrong in faith and hope. 


Grant that all may ſcek and find 
Thee a Gop of love, and kind; 
Heal the ſick, the captive free, 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 


HT MN CCXXX. 


The Believer longing to be ſealed with the Holy 
Spirit of Premiſe. 


3 we hang upon thy word, | 
Our longing ſouls have heard from thee; 
Be mindful of thy promiſe, Logb, 

Thy promiſe made to all and me: 
Thy foll'wers, who thy ſteps purſue, 
And dare believe that Gop is true. 


Thou faid'ſt; «“ 1 will the Father pray, 
© And he the HoLy Ghost ſhall give; 


© Shall give him in your hearts to ſtay, 


And never more his temples leave: 


L 3 


„ 


« Myſelf will to my children come, 


« And make them mine eternal home.” 


Come then, dear Lord, thyſelf reveal, 
And let thy promiſe now take place ; 
Pe it according to thy will, 
According to thy word of grace : 
Thy ſorrowful diſciples cheer, 
And ſend us down the Comforter. 


He viſits now the troubled breaſt, 
And oft relieves our ſad complaint; 

But ſoon we loſe the tranſient gueſt, 
But ſoon we droop again, and faint, 

Repeat the melancholy moan— 

« Qur joy is fled, our comfort gone.” 


Send him, O Lox, into each heart, 
Our ſure inſeparable guide ; 

O might we meet and never part, 
O might he in our hearts abide ; 


And keep his houſe of praiſe and pray'r, 


And reſt and reign for ever there, 


HYMN CCXXXI. 
Longing for the Houſe of GOD. 


ORD of the worlds above, 

How pleaſant and how fair, 

The dwellings of thy love, > 
Thy earthly temples are! 


E 289 
To his abode, 
My ſoul, aſpire, 
With warm deſire, 
To ſce thy Gov. 


O happy ſouls who pray . 
Where Gop appoints to hear; 
O happy men who pay 
Their conſtant ſervice there: 
They praiſe CHRIS ſtill, 
And happy they 
Who love the way 
To Zion's Hill. 


They go from ſtrength to ſtrength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heav'n appears : 
Oh! glorious ſeat ! 
Thou Gop and King, 
Us thither bring, 
To kits thy feet, 


The Lond his people loves, 
His hand no good with-holds 

From thoſe his heart approves, 
From pure and pious ſouls : 

Thrice happy he, 

O Gop of iJoſts, 

Whoſe ſpirit truſts 

Alone 1n thee. 
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H Y M N CCXXXIl. 
And yet there is Room. Luke xiv, 22. 


[| ET ev'ry mortal ear attend, 

And ev'ry heart rejoice ; 

1 he trumpet of the Goſpel ſounds, 
With an inviting voice, 

Ho! ail ye hungry ſtarving ſouls, 
Who feed upon the wind, 

And vainly ftrive with earthly toys, 
To fill an empty mind. 


Eternal Wiſdom hath prepar'd 
A ſoul-reviving feaſt, 

And bids our longing appetites 
The rich proviſion taſte. 


Ho! ye that pant for living ſtreams, 
And pine away and die; 


Here you may quench your raging thirſt, 


With ſprings that never dry. 


Dear God, the treaſures of thy love, 
Are everlaſting mines, 

Deep as our helpleſs mis'ries are, 
And boundleſs as our fins. 


The happy gates of Goſpel- grace, 
Stand open night and day; 

LokÞ, we are come to ſeek ſupplies, 
And drive our wants away. 
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HAI MN eK. 
Fer Perſons joined in Fellowſhip. 


ESUS, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy name agree; 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of Peace, 
Bid our love to thee increaſe, 


By thy reconciling love, 

Ev'ry ſtumbling block remove ; 
Each to each unite, endear, 

Come and ſpread thy banner here. 


Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pityful, and kind 
Lowly, meek in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lond, 


Let us for each other care, 

Each his brother's burthen bear; 
To thy church the pattern give, - 
Shew how true belicvers live. 


Let us then with joy remove 
To thy family above; 

On the wings of angels fly, 
Shew how true bclievers die. 
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H Y M N CCXXXIV. 
For a Public Faſt. 


LA., look on all aſſembled here, 
Who in thy preſence ſtand ; 
To offer up united pray'r 

For this our ſinful land. 


Oft have we N in private pray d, 
Our country might find grace, 
Now hear the ſame petitions made, 

In this appointed place. 


Or, if amongſt us ſome be met, 
So careleſs of their ſin, 

They have not cry'd for mercy yet, 
Los, let them now begin. 


Thou, by whoſe death poor ſinners live, 
By whom their pray'rs ſucceed; 

Thy Spirit of ſupplication give, 
And we ſhall pray indeed. 


Great Gon of Hoſts, deliv'rance bring, 
Guide thoſe that hold the helm; 

Support the ſtate, preſerve the king, 
And ſpare the guilty realm. 
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Or ſhould the dread decree be paſt, 
And we muſt feel thy rod, 
May faith and patience hold us faſt 
To our correcting Gop. 


Whatever be our deſtin'd caſe, 


Accept us in thy Son; 
Give us his Goſpel and his grace, 
And then “ Thy will be done.“ 


HAT MN CCAXXV. 


Knowing the Terrors of the LORD, we per- 
ſuade Men, — What muſt I do ta be ſaved? 
2 Cor. v. 11, Acts xvi. 30. 


HOU Gop of 'glorious majeſty, 
To thee, againſt myſelf, to thee, 
A worm of earth, I cry; 
An half-awaken'd child of man, 
An heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 
A finner born to die. 


I — w_ j * 
> IS 


—— EE 


D > = 
Rn 


Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 
Twixt two unbounded ſeas I ſtand 
Secure, inſenſible; 
A point of time, a moment's ſpace, 
Removes me to that heav'nly place, 


Or ſhuts me up in hell. 
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O God, my inmoſt ſoul convert, 

And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impreſs : 

Give me to feel their ſolemn weight, 

And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteouſneſs, 


Before me place in dread array, 

The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou in clouds ſhalt come, 

To judge the nations at thy bar; 

And tell me, Lord, ſhall I be there 


To meet a joyful doom ? 


Then, Saviour, then my ſoul receive, 

Tranſported from this vale to live, 
And reign with thee above ; 

Where faith is ſweetly loſt in ſight, 

And hope in full ſupreme delight, 
And everlaſting love, 
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HY MM N CCXXXVI. 
The Houſe of GOD, the Gate of Heaven. 


O!] Gop is here, let us adore, 
And own how dreadful is this place; 
Let all within us feel his pow'r, 
And filent bow before his face: 
Who know his pow'r, his grace who prove, 
Serve him with awe, with rev'rence love. 


Lo! Gop is here, him day and night 
Th' united choirs of angels ſing ; 
To him enthron'd above all height, 
Heav'ns hoſt their nobleſt praiſes bring: 
Diſdain not, Lord, our meaner ſong, 
Who praiſe thee with a ſtamm'ring tongue. 


Being of beings, may our praile 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill; 
Still may we ſtand before thy face, 
Still hear and do thy ſov'reign will: 
To thee may all our thoughts ariſe 
Ceaſeleſs, accepted ſacrifice. 


HY MN CCXXXVII. 


FESUS worthy of all Praiſe, the Foy of Saints, 
and Wonder of Angels. 


ET earth and heav'n agree, 
Angels and men be Join te 
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To celebrate with me, 

The Saviour of mank ind: 
T' adore the atoning Lamb, 
And bleſs the ſound of Jrsu's name. 
Jesus! tranſporting [ound ! 

The joy of earth and heav'n; 
No other help 1s found, 
No other name is giv'n; 


By which we can ſalvation have, 


But Jesus came the world to ſave. 
Jzesvs ! harmonious name! 

It charms the hoſts above; 
They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his love: 
*T1s all their happineſs to gaze, 
*Tis heav'n to ſee our Jesv's face, 


His name the ſinner hears, 


And is from fin ſet free; 
*T is muſic in his cars, 
Tis life and victory: . 
New ſongs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 


HY MN CCXXXVIIL. 
Ile is aliogetber lovely. Cant. v. 16, 
Gentle Jrsus, lovely Lamb, 
J hine and only thine I am; 
Take my body, ſpirit, ſoul, 
Only thou'poſſefs me Whole. 
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Thou my one thing needful be, 


Loet me ever cleave to thee ; 


Let me chooſe the better part, 


Let me give thee all my heart. 


Fairer than the ſons of men, 

Do not let me turn again, 

Leave the Fountain-Head of bliſs, 
Stoop to creature happineſs. 


SECOND PART. 


HOM have I on earth below? 
Thee, and only thee I know; 
Whom have I in heav'n brit thee? 
Thou art All in All to me. 


All my treaſure is above, 

All my, riches is thy love; 

Who the worth of love can tell ? 
Infinite, unſearchable! 


Thou, O Love, a portion art, 
Log p, thou know'it my ſimple heart ; 

Other comforts I deſpiſe, | 
Love be all my Paradiſe 


Nothing elſe can I requ ire, 
Love fills up my whole deſire; 
All thy other gifts remove, 
Still thou giy'tt me all in love. 


35 
HT MN CCXXXIX. 


When be was jet a great May off, bis Father 
ſaw him, and had Compaſſion, and ran and 


fell on his Neck and kiſſed him. Luke xv. 20. 


INNERS, obey the Goſpel-Word, 
Haſte to the ſupper of the Logo; 

Be wiſe to know the glorious day, 

All things are ready, come away, 


Ready the Father 1s to own, 

And kiſs his late returning ſon 

Ready the loving Saviour ſtands, 

And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. 


Ready the Spirit of his love, 

Juſt now the ſtony heart to move, 
T' apply and witneſs with the blood, 
And waſh and ſeal you ſons of Gop. 


Ready for you the angels wait, 

To triumph in your bleſt eſtate ; 
Tuning their harps they long to praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 


Come then, ye ſinners, to your Lok, 
To happineſs in CHRIST reſtor'd; 
His proffer'd benefits embrace, 
And taſte the fulneſs of his grace, 
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HYMN CCXAL. 
The Stony Hart. 


H ! for a glance of heav'aly day, 

To take this {ſtubborn ſtone away, 
And thaw with beams of love divine 
This heart, this frezen heart of mine. 


The rocks can rend, the earth can quake, 
The ſeas can roar, the mountains ſhake ; 
Of feeling, all things ſhew ſome ſign, 
But this unfeeling heart of mine, 


To hear the ſorrows thou haſt felt, 
Dear Lok, an adamant would melt; 
But I can read each moving line, 

Yet nothing melts this heart of mine. 


Thy judgements too unmov'd I hear, 
(Amazing thought) which devils fear; 
Goodneſs and wrath in vain combine, 
To ftir this ſtupid heart of mine. 


But ſomething yet can do the deed, 

And that dear ſomething much I need; 
Oh ! may thy Spirit now refine : 
From droſs, and melt this heart of mine. 
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HT MN CCEXLL 


And the City hatb u Need of the Sun, neither of 
the Myon to ſhine in it; for the Glory of God 
aid lighten it, and the Lamb is the Light 
thereof. Rev. xxi. 23. 


WAY with our ſorrow and fear, 
We ſoon ſhall recover our home; 
The city of ſaints fhall appear, 
The day of eternity come: 
From earth we ſhall quickly remove, 
And mount to our native abode, 
The houſe of our Father above, 
The palace of angels and Gop. 


Our mourning is all at an end, 
When rais d by the life-giving word, 
We ſee the new city deſcend, 
Adorn'd as a bride for her LoRp: 
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The city ſo holy and clean, 

No ſorrow can breathe in the air; 
No gloom of affliction or ſin, 
No ſhadow of evil is there. 


Py faith we already behold e 
That lovely Jeruſalem here; 
Her walls are of jaſper and gold, 
As chryſtal her buildings are clear: 
Immoveably founded in grace, 
She ſtands as the ever hath ſtood; 


And brightly her builder diſplays, 


of And flames with the glory of Gop, 
"od No need of the ſun in that day, 
7hi W hich never 1s follow'd by night, 


Where Jesus's beauties diſplay 
A pure and.a permanent light: 
The Lamb is their light and their fun, 
| And lo! by reflection they thine, 
With Jesus ineffably one, 
And bright in effulgence divine. 


The faints in his preſence receive 
T heir great and eternal reward ; 

In Jesvs, i in heaven they live, | 
And reign in the ſmiles of their LorD: 

The flame of angelical love, — 
Is Kindled at Jesvs's s lace; 

And all the enjoyment above 

Conſiſts in the rapturous gaze. 
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HYM N CCKXKLII. 


On the Sight of the Remains of a Saint. 


H! lovely appearance of death! 
No fight upon earth is fo fair; 

Not all the gay pageants that breathe, 

Can with his dead body compare : 
With folemn delight I ſurvey 

T he corpſe when the ſpirit is fled g 
In love with the beautiſul clay, 

And longing to lie in its ſtead. 


How bleſt is our brother, bereft 
Of all that could burthen his mind! 
How eaſy the ſoul that hath left 
His weariſome body behind ! 
Of evil incapable thou, 
Whoſe relics with envy I ſee; 
No longer in miſery now, 
No longer a ſinner like me. 


This earth is affected no more 
With ſickneſs, or ſhaken with pain; 
The war 1a the members 1s o'er, 
And never ſhall vex him again : 
No anger henceforward or ſhame, © 
Shall redden his innocent Clay; 
Extinct is the animal flame, 
And paſſion is vaniſh'd away. . 
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The languiſhing head is at reſt, 

Its thinking and aching are o'er; 
The quiet immoveable breaſt, 

Is heav'd by affliction no more; 
The heart is no longer the ſeat 

Of trouble and torturing pain; 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 

It never ſhall flutter again. 


The lids he ſo ſeldom could cloſe, 
By ſorrow forbidden to ſleep, 
Seal'd up in eternal repole, 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep : 
The fountains can yield no ſupplies, 
The hollows from waters are free; 
The tears are all wip'd from his eyes, 
And evil they never ſhall ſee. 


To mourn and to ſuffer is mine, 
While bound in a priſon I breathe, 
And ſtill for deliverance pine, 
And preſs to the iſſues of death: 
What now with my tears I bedew, 
Oh! might I this moment become; 
My ſpirit created anew, 
My fleſh be conſign'd to the tomb. 
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HY M N CCXLIIL 
In my Father's Houſe are many Manſions, where 
J am ye ſhall be alſo, John xiv. 2. 


When ſhall we ſweetly. remove? 
O when ſhall we enter our reſt? 
Return to the Sion above, 
The mother of ſpirits diſtreſt? 
That city of Gop, the great King, 
Where ſorrow and death are no more; 
But ſaints their Emmanuel ſing, 
And cherubs and ſeraphs adore. 


Not all the archangels can tell 
The joys of that holieſt place, 
Where Jxsus is pleas'd to reveal 
The light of his heavenly face; 
Where caught in the rapturous flame, 
Lhe ſight beatific they prove, 
And walk in the fight of the Lamb, 
And baſk in the beams of his love. 


Who then upon earth can conceive 
The bliſs that in heaven they ſhare! 

W ho tken the dark world would not leave, 
And chearfully die to be there! 

O Saviour, regard our complaints, 
Array'd in thy majeſty, come ; 

Fulfil the deſires of thy faints, 
And ſuddenly gather us home. 


Thou know'ſt in the ſpirit of pray'r, 
We groan thy appearing to ice ; 
G. 
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Re ſign'd to the burthen we bear, 
But longing to triumph with thee: 
Tis good at thy word to be lire, 
'Tis better 1 in thee to be gone, 
And lee thee in glory appear, 
And riſe to a ſhare of thy throne. 


To mourn for thy coming is ſweet, 
To weep at thy longer delay ; 
But thou, whom we haſten to meet, 
Shall chaſe all our ſorrows away: 
The tears ſhall be wip'd from our eyes, 
When thee we behold in the cloud; 
And echo. the joys of the ſkies, 
And ſhout to the trumpet of Gop. 


Come then to thy languiſhing bride, 

Thou went'ſt to prepare us a place; 
Receive us with thee to abide, 

And reſt in thy mercy's embrace: 
Cur heaven of heavens be this, 

Thy fulneſs of mercy to prove, 
Implung'd in the glorious abyſs, 

And loſt i2 the ocean of love. 


H Y M N CCXLIV. 


For one Departing. 


APPY foul, thy days are ended, 
All thy mourning days. below : 

Go, by angel-g guards attended, 

To the igt of Irsus, go. 
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Waiting to receive thy ſpirit, 
Lo! the Saviour ſtands above; 4 


Shews the purchaſe of his merit, 
Reaches out the crown of love. 


Struggle through thy lateſt paſſion, 
To thy dear Redeemer's breaſt, 

To his uttermoſt ſalvation, a . 
To his everlaſting reſt, 


For the joy he ſets before thee, 
Bear a momentary pain 

Die, to live a life of glory, 
Suffer, with the Lok to reign. 


HYM N CCXLYV. 
1 die daily, 1 Cor. xv. 31. 


Y ſoul, come meditate the day, 
And think how near it ſtands, 
When thou muſt quit this houſe of clay, 
And fly to unknown lands. 


Oh! could we die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their ſtead, | 

Then would our ſpirits learn to fly, 
And converſe with the dead. 


Then ſhould we ſee the ſaints above, 
In their own glorious forms ; 

And wonder why our ſouls ſhould love 
To dwell with mortal worms, 
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HT MN CCXLVI. 
A thouſand Years in thy Sight are but as N 
terday. Pſalm xc. 4. 


Go, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our qhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, - 
And our eternal home. 


Before the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth receiv'd its frame, 
From everlaſting thou art Gop, 
' To endlels years the ſame. 


A thouſand ages in thy ſight 
Are as an ev'ning gone, 


Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the riſing ſun. 


The buly tribes of fleſh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears, 
Are carry'd downward by the flood, 

And loſt in foll wing years. 


Time, like an overflowing ſtream, 
Bears all its ſons away; 

They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the op'ning day. 

O Gop, oy help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come; 
Be thou our guide, while life ſhall laſt, 
And our perpetual home. 

M 
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HY M N CCXLVIIL. 


] 
O Death, where is thy Sting? O Grave, where EL 
is thy Victory? Thanks to GOD, who gives 
us the Victory through our LORD FESUS | E 
CHRIST. 1 Cor. xv. 55—57. 
A 


Siſter in Jesvs ariſe, 


And joyful his ſummons obey ; N 
He beckons thee up to the ſkies, 
In mercy he calls thee away: Ne 


His pity has ſign'd thy releaſe, 
Return to thy native abode ; 

Make haſte to the manſions of blifs, 
And fly to the boſom of Gop. 


To waft from the valley of tears, 
To bear thee triumphantly home, 
The chariot of Iſr'e] appears, 
The convoy of angels is come: 
With envy we let thee depart, 
'Thy happier ſpirit reſign; 
The purchaſe of Jesvs thou art, 
And Gop 1s eternally thine. 


— 


Go then to thy glorious eſtate, 
No longer our partner in woe} 

No longer oppreſs'd with our weight, 
To JESUS 1 in. Paradiſe go: 


'd 
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Redeem'd from a world of diſtreſs, 
Thou hear'ſt the acceptable word ; 
He bids thee depart in his peace, 
And die for the ſight of the Logo. 


Eſcape to a country above, 

Where only enjoyment is found; 
And ſprings of extatical love, 
And rivers of pleaſure abound : 
No dteadful alarums of war, 

No famine, or ſorrow, or pains, 
No ſound of the trumpet is there, 

But I Esus eternally reigns. 


He reigns in the holieſt place, 
He dwells in the midſt of hia own; 
And fully diſcovers his face, 
And fills them with raptures unknown: 
With joy inexpreſſibly great, 
Their glorify'd ſpirits o'erflow ; 
Go, Siſter, and ſhare their eſtate, 
To ]Jesvs, in Paradiſe go. 
O Saviour, her ſpirit receive, 
Which into thy hands we reſign ; 
And us from our ſorrows retrieve, 
And us to our company join; 
In number and glory compleat, 
With all that are landed before, 
With thee let us joyfully meet, 
To part and to ſuffer no more, 
| M 2 
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HT MN CCWIL VIII. 
Huld not thy Peace at my Tears, for JI am a ] 
* | 
Stranger wiln thee, and a Sojourner, as all 
my Fathers were, Pſalm xxxix. 12. 


TRANGERS and ſojourners below, 
We travel through this wilderneſs, 
Seeking the promis'd reſt to know, 
In CHRIST, the fountain of true bliſs! 
We ſeek a place beyond the ſkies, 
An everlaſting Paradiſe. 


In this purſuit we ſtand in need 
Of daily freſh ſupplies of grace; 
Our ſouls wth Manna CHRIST muſt feed, 
While WE his leading footſteps trace; 
So ſhall each pilgrim gladly move 
Oaward unto his home above. 
No earthly bliſs is worth our ſtay, 
Or ſtruggle for another breath; 
Theſe comforts vaniſh and decay, 8 
And yield no ſolid joy in death: ” 
While others vain delights purſue, 
We taſte Gop's love for ever new. 


His croſs inflicts the deadly blow, © 
And crucifies each rebel fin ; 
Peace, love, and joy, hence richly flow, 
And cauſe ſweet melody within: 
Dependent on the Gop of pow'r 
We glory in the ſuff' ring hour. 
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The new Jeruſalem appears, 


Her citizens reſplendent ſhine, 


For Gop hath wip'd away her tears, 
And fill'd them with the life divine 
With them we ſhall his glory ſec, 
And praiſe him through eternity. 


HYM N. CCXLIX. 
On the Death of @ Believer, 


IS finiſh'd, 'tis done! 
The ſpirit is fled, 
The pris'ner is gone, 
The Chriſtian is dead: 
The Chriſtian is living, 
Through Jrsus's love, 
And gladly receiving 
A kingdom above. 


All honour, and praiſe, 
Is Jesus's due; 
Supported by grace, 
He fought his way through; 
Triumphantly glorious, 
Through Jesvs's zeal ; 
And more than victorious 
O'er ſin, death, and hell, 


Then let us record 
The conquering name, 
NM 3 
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Our Captain and Loxp, 
With ſhoutings proclaim ; 
Who truſt in his paſſion, 
And follow our Head, 
To certain ſalvation, 


We all ſhall be led. 


O Jesv, lead on 
IJ hy militant care, 
And give us the crown 
Of righteouſneſs there ; 
Where dazzled with glory, 
The ſeraphim gaze, 
Or proſtrate adore thee, 
In ſilence of praiſe. 


Come, Lon d, and diſplay 

Thy ſign in the ſky, 
And bear us away 

To manſions on high 1 
The kingdom be giv'n, 

The purchaſe divine ; 
And crown us in heaven 

Eternally thine. 

HYMN CCL. 

And fo ſhall we ever be with the Lord: Comfort 
one another with theſe Words. 1 T heſſ. iv. 17. 18. 


HAN RsS be to God, whoſe faithful love 
Hath call'd ariother to his breaſt ; 

1 ranſlated him to joys above, 

To manſions of eternal reſt, 
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By miniſterial ſpirits convey'd, 
Lodg'd in the garner of the [l:y, 
He reſts, in Abr'am's boſom laid, 

He lives with God, no more to die. 
O that we all may thus breathe through, 
The crown with holy violence ſeize, 

The ſtarry crown to conqueſt due, 
The crown of life and righteouſneſs. 


Will-not the righteous Judge beſtow, 
The prize on all who ſeek him here; 
And long, while ſojourning below, 
To lee their much lov'd Lob appear. 


He will (our hearts cry out) he will 
ITheſe eager wiſhes more than meet, 
Theſe infinite deſires ful}; 
And make our happineſs compleat. 
Oh! what a foul-o'erpow'ring 1 
is extaſy too great to bear 
We all at once ſhall be up-caught, 
And meet our Jxsvs in the air. 


HYMN CCLI. 
We groan to be cloathed upon, that Mortality 
might be ſwallowed up in Life. 2 Cor. v. 4. 


Eternal and on high ; 

And here my ſpirit waiting ſtands, 
Till Gop ſhall bid it fly. 

M 4. 


HERE is a houſe not made with hands, 
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Shortly this priſon of my clay 
Muſt be diſſolv'd and fall; 
Then, O my ſoul, with joy obey, 
Thy heav'nly Father's call. 


Tis he, by his almighty grace, 
That forms thee fit for heav'n; 

And as an earneſt of the place, 
Hath his own Spirit giv'n. 


We walk by faith of joys to come, 
Faith lives upon his word ; 
But while the body is our home, 
We're abſent from the Logo. | 


'Tis pleaſant to believe thy grace, IT 
But we had rather ſee; 
We would be abſent from the fleſh, 


And preſent, Loxp, with thee. I 
\ 
HT MN CCLIT. 
Rev. vii. 13, &c. J 
HAT are theſe array'd in white, \ 
Brighter than the noon-day ſun, 

Foremoſt of the ſons of light, 
| Neareſt the eternal throne ? S, 
Theſe are they that bore the croſs, G 


Nobly for their Maſter ſtood, 
Suff'rers in his righteous cauſe, 
Foll'wers of their dying God. 


( 285 ) 
Out of much diſtreſs they came, 
Waſh'd their robes by faith below, 
In the blood of yonder Lamb, 
Blood that waſhes white as ſnow : 
Therefore are they next the throne, 
Praiſe their Maker day and night; 
Gap reſides among his own, 
Gop doth in his ſaints delight. 


More than conquerors at laſt, 
Here they find their trials o'er; 
They have all their ſuff'rings paſt, 
Hunger: now and thirſt no more : 
No exceſſive heat they feel, 
From the ſun's directer ray; 
In a milder clime they dwell, 
Region of eternal day. 


He that on the throne doth reign, 
Them the Lamb ſhall always feed, 
With the tree of life ſuſtain, 
To the living fountains lea : 
He ſhall all their ſorrows chace, 
All their wants at once remove, 
Wipe the tears from ev'ry face, 
Fill up ev'ry foul with love. 


Saints begin the endleſs ſong, 

Cry aloud in heav' nly lays ; ; 
Glory doth to Gop belong, 

Gop,, the glorious Javier pratle ; 


M 5 
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Render ye our God his right, 

Glory, wiſdom, thanks, and pow'r, 
Honour, majeſty, and might, 

Praiſe him, praiſe him evermore. 


* MN CCI. | 
We ſorrow not without Hope for them that 
ſleep in Him. 
HY do we mourn departing friends, 
Or ſhake at death's alarms? 


*T1s but the voice that Jesus ſends, 
To call them to his arms. 


Are we not tending upward too, 
As faſt as time can move? 

Nor ſhould we wiſh the hours more ſlow, 
To keep us from our Love. 


Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to:the tomb ? > 

There the dear fleſh of Jesvs lay, 
And left a ſtrong perfume. 


The graves of all his ſaints he bleſs'd, 
And ſoften'd ev'ry bed; 

Where ſhould the dying members reſt, 
But with their dying Head ? 


Thence he aroſe aſcending high, 
And ſhew'd our feet the way; 
Up to the Logp our fleſh ſhall fly, 


At the great riſing day, 
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Then let the laſt loud trumpet ſound, 
And bid our kindred riſe; 

Awake ye nations under ground, 
Ye ſaints aſcend the ſkies. 


FONT CCLIV. 


For what is your Life? it is even a Vapour that 
appeareth for a little Time, and then vaniſheth 
away. James iv. 14. 


HEE we adore, eternal name, 
And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms we be! 


Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As days and months increaſe ; 

And ev'ry beating pulſe we tell, 
Leaves but the number leſs. 


The year rolls round, and ſteals away” 
The: breath that. firſt it gave ; 

W hate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're trav'lling to the grave. 

Dangers ſtand thick thro' all the ground, 
To puſh us to the tomb ; 


And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 


Great Gop, on what a flender thread 
Hang everlaſting things ! 
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Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead 
Upon hfe's feeble ſtrings ! 


Infinite joy, or endleſs woe, 
Attends on ev'ry breath: 
And yet how unconcern'd we go, 


Upon the briak of death! 


Walken, O Loxp, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dang'rous road; 
And if our ſouls are hurry'd hence, 
May they be found with Gop. 


| 
; 

| 
ti 


TH. E 


d UF PLE ME N 


Hr MN I. 
The Free Invitation. 


OME,.ye ſinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, ſick and role ; 
Jesvs ready ſtands to ſave you, 
Full of pity join'd with pow'r: 
He is able, &c. &c. 
He is willing, doubt no more. | 


Ho! ye needy, come and welcome, 
God's free bounty glority ; 

True belief and true repentance, 
Ev'ry grace that brings you nigh : 

Without money, &c. &c. | 
Come to JEsus CHRIST and buy. | 


Let not conſcience make you linger, | 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream; 

All the fitneſs he requireth 

Is to feel your necd of him: 


( 299 ) 
This he gives you, &c. &c. 
'Tis the Spirit's riſing beam. 


Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
Bruis'd and mangled by the fall; 

If you tarry till you're better, 4 
You will never come at all: | 

Not the righteous, &c. &c. 1 
Sinners, IEsus came to call. 


View him grov'ling in the garden, | 1 
Lo your Maker proſtrate lies; 

On the bloody tree behold him, ] 
Hear him cry before he dies, 

It is finiſh'd, &c. &c. | . 


Sinner, will not this ſuffice ? 


Saints and angels join the concert;. oa 
Sing the praiſes of the Lamb; 

While the bliſsful ſeats of heaven: 
Sweetly echo with his name: 

Hallelujah, &c. &c. 


Sinners here may ſing the ſame, 


HYMN II. 
Panting to praiſe the Lamb in ſublimer <trains, 


ET us the ſheep, by Jesus nam'd, 
One ſhepherd's mercy bleſs; 
Let us, whom Jzsvs hath redeem'd, E 
Shew forth our thankfulneſs. 


C297" F 
Not unto us, to thee alone 
Be praiſe and glory giv'n; 
Here ſhall thy praiſes be begun,. 
But carry' d on in heav'n. 


The hoſts of ſpirits now with thee 
Eternal anthems ſing ; 

To imitate them here, lo! we 
Our Hallelujahs bring. 


Had we our tongues like them inſpir'd,. 
Like theirs our ſongs ſhould riſe ; 

Like them we never ſhould be tir'd, 
But love the ſacrifice. 


Till we this veil of fleſh lay down, 
Accept our weaker lays: 

And when, O Lox, we reach thy throne, | 
We'll join 4n nobler praile. i 
HY NV III. 

Chriſtian Love. 

ET party names no more 

The chriſtian world o'erſpread 


Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, | 
Are one in CarisT their Head, 


— 


Among the ſaints on earth | 

Let ſacred love be found, F 
Heirs of the ſame inheritance, 
Wich mutual bleſſings crown'd. 
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Let envy and ill will 
Be baniſh'd far away ; 

Thoſe ſhould in ſtricteſt friendſhip dwell, 
Who the ſame Loxp. obey, 
Thus will the church below 
Reſemble that above ; | 

Where ſtreams of pleaſure ever flow, 
And ev'ry heart 1s love, 


HT MN IV. 
Reſiſt the Devil and he will flee from you. I have 
prayed for thee, James iv. 7. Luke xxii. 32. 


OW Satan comes with dreadful roars 
And threatens to deſtroy ; ; 
He worries whom he can't devour, 


With a malicious joy. 
Ye ſons of Goo, out his rage, 


Reſiſt and he gone; 
Thus did our deareſt Lox D engage, 
And vaniſh'd him alone. 


Now he appears almoſt divine, 
Like innocence and love; 

But the old ſerpent lurks within, 
When he aſſumes the dove. 


Fly from the falſe deceiver's tongue, 
Ye ſons of Jesvs fly; 

Our parents found the ſnare too ſtrong, 
Nor ſhould the children we 
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HYMN V. 
Of bis own- Will begat be us. James i. 18. 


OT all the outward forms on earth, 
Nor rites that Gop. hath giv'n, 
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 
Can raiſe a foul to heav'n. 


The ſov'reign will of Gop alone 
Creates us heirs of grace; 
Born in the image of his Son, 


A new peculiar race. 


The Spirit like ſome heav'nly wind, 
Blows on the {ons of fleſh; 

New models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afreſh, i 


Our quicken'd ſouls ave and riſe 
From the long ſleep of death ; 
On heav'nly things we fix our eyes, 

And praiſe employs our breath. 


—— — 9 
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HY MN VI. 


Enoch walked with GOD, and was not; for 
GOD took bim. Gen. v. 24. | 
For-a cloſer-walk with Gop, | 
A calm and heav'nly frame, | 
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A light to ſhine upon the road, 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


Where is the bleſſedneſs I. knew, 
When firſt I ſaw the Logrp ? 

Where is the ſoul-refreſhing view 
Ot Jesus, in his word ? 

W hat peacetul hours I then enjoy'd, 
How {weet their mem'ry ſtil] ! 

But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill, 


Return, O holy dove, return, 
Sweet meſſenger of reſt; 

] hate the ſins which made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breaft. 


The deareſt Idol I have known; 
Whatc'er that dol be, 

Help me to bear it from thy throne, 
And worſhip only thee, 


HAN NN VII. 


Come, ſee a Man which told me all J. Bings tha? 
ever I did: Is not this the Chriſt? John iv. 29. 


OME ye that fear the Loxp, 
And hear a ſinner tell 
The wonders of a Gop, 

That ſnatch'd my foul from hell: 
Ye ſons of Gop, his grace admire, 
And ſce a brand pluck'd from the fire. 
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1 
The works of wickedneſs 
Were once my chief delight; 
And with th' ungodly race 
I run both day and night: 
To all that's vile ſure I was giv'n, 
But now I'm turn'd thro' grace to heav'n, 


Whereas I once was blind, 
I now rejoice to ſee ; 
And CnrisT, the ſinner's friend, 
Is all in all to me: 
My joy in grief, my eaſe in pain, 
My life in death, in loſs my gain. 


No ſacrifice for ſin 
Will Gop accept but his; 
This makes the fouleſt clean, 
And gives the troubled peace: 
Thro' this are all my fins forgiv'n, 
And tons of earth made ſons of heav'n, 


HYMN VIII. 


Who may abide the Day of his coming? And who 
all Rand when he appeareth? Matt, ili. 2, 


Bae with awful pomp, 
T 


_ 
Ga 
to 
P 


The Judge prepares to come; | 
archangel ſounds the dreadful trump, | 


And wakes the gen "ral doom. 


DO — —— 
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Nature in wild amaze, . 

Her diſſolution mourns ; 
Bluſhes of blood the moon deface, 
The ſun to darkneſs turns. 


The living look with dread, 
The frighted dead ariſe, 

Start from the monumental bed, 
And lift their ghaſtly eyes, 


Horrors vile ſouls appall, 
They quake, they ſhrink, they cry; 
Bid rocks and mountains on them fall, 
But rocks and mountains fly. | 


Ye wilful wanton fools, 

Let danger make you wile ; T 
Carnal profeſſors, careleſs ſouls, 

Unloſe your lazy eyes.. - £ 


'Tis time we all awake, 

The dreadful day draws near; | B 
Sinners, your proud preſumption check, 

And ſtop your wild career. | I 


Now is th' accepted time, 

To CHRIST for mercy fly; 1 
Oh! turn, repent, and truſt in him, 

And you ſhall never die. 'F 


Great Gop, in whom we live, 
Prepare us for that day ; 

Help us in Jzsvs to believe, 
To watch, and wait, and pray. 
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HT MN IX. 
4 bave ſurely heard Ephraim bemoaning himſelf, 
Jer. xxxi. 18. 


HEN Jesvs, with his chearing love, 
Viſits my troubled breaſt, 
My doubts ſubſide, my fears remove, 
And I'm completely bleſt. 


I love the Lord with mind and heart, 
His people and his ways; 

Envy, and pride, and luſt depart, 
Let all my works be praiſe. 


Nothing but Jesvs I eſteem, 
Lok, make my ſoul ſincere ; 
And ev'ry thing that's dear to thee, 

To me make allo dear. 


But ah! when thoſe ſhort viſits end, 
Though not quite left alone, 

I miſs the preſence of my friend, 
Like one whoſe comfort's gone, 


I to my own fad place return, 
My wretched ſtate to feel; 

I tire, and faint, and mope and mourn, 
And am but barren ſtill, 


More frequent let thy viſits be, 
Or let them longer laſt ; 


( WI. 
I can do nothing without thee, _ 
Make haſte, my Gop, make haſte. 


HYMN X. 
Thy Love is better than Wine. Cant. i. 2. 


WEET 1s the mem'ry of thy grace, 
My God, my heav'nly King! 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs 
In ſounds of glory ſing. 


Gop reigns on high, but not confines 
His bounty to the ſkies; | 


Thro' the whole earth his goodneſs ſhines, 


And ev'ry want ſupplies. 


With lohging eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food; 

Thy lib'ral hand provides them meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 


How kind are thy compaſſions, Log ! 
How flow thine anger moves! 

For ſoon he ſends his pard'ning word, 
To chear the foul he loves. 


Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 
Thy pow'r and praiſe proclaim ; 

May we who taſte thy richer grace, 
Delight to bleſs thy name, 


Ay, —_ Da A T+c:.- 
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HYMN XI. 


Ile will not break the bruiſed Reed, nor quench 
the ſmoaking Flax. Matt. xii. 20. 


ON of God, thy bleſſing grant, 

Still ſupply my ev'ry want; 
Tree of life, thine influence ſhed, 
With thy ſap my ſpirit feed. 


Tend'reſt branch, alas! am I, 
Wither without thee, and die; 
Weak as helpleſs infancy, 

O confirm my ſoul 1n thee. 


Unſuſtain'd by thee, I fall, 

Send the ſtrength for which I call; 
Weaker than a bruiſed reed, 

Help I ev'ry moment need. 


All my hopes on thee depend, 
Love me, ſave me to the end; 
Give me thy contin'ing grace, 
Take the everlaſting praiſe. 


HY MN XII. 
| Tifant Baptiſm. 
HUS did the ſons of Abr'ham paſs, 

Under the bloody ſeal of grace ; 
The young diſciples bore the yoke, 
Till CaxisT the painful bondage broke. 


— —— 
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By milder ways doth Ixsus prove, 

His Father's cov'nant and his love! 

He ſeals to ſaints his glorious grace, 

And not forbids their infant race, * 
Their ſeed is ſprinkled with his blood, 
Their children ſet apart for Gop ; | 
His Spirit on their offspring ſhed,  *# 
Like water pour'd upon the head. 


Let ev'ry ſaint, with chearful voice, 

In this large covenant rejoice ; 7 
Young children in their early days . 
Shall give the Gop of Abr'ham praiſe, 


HYMN XIII. 
Children devoted to GOD. 


HUS faith the mercy of the Lozy, 
ce JI be a God to thee; 
& I'll bleſs thy num'rous race, and they 


« Shall be a ſeed for me.” 


Abr' ham believ'd the promis'd grace, 
And gave his ſons to Gop ; 

But water ſeals the bleſſing now, 
That once was ſeal'd with blood. 


OD 
Thus Lydia ſanctify'd her houle, 
When ſhe receiv'd the word; 


Thus the believing Jailer gave 
His houſhold to the Log. 


Thus later ſaints, Eternal King, 
Thine ancient truth embrace; 

To thee their infant offspring bring, 
And humbly claim thy grace. 


HYMN XIV. 


GOD dwells with the Humble and Penitent, 
| Iſa. Ivii. 15, 16, 


TDYHUS faith the high and lofty one, 
ce I fit upon my holy throne 
« My name is Gop, I dwell on high, 
© Dwell in my own eternity. 


« But I deſcend to worlds below, 
« On earth I have a manſion too; 
© The humble ſpirit and contrite 
« Is an abode of my delight. 


«© The humble ſoul my words revive, 
tc bid the mourning ſinner live; 

« Heal all the broken hearts I find, 
« And caſe the * of the mind. 
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When I contend againſt their fin, 

« make them know how vile they've been; 
© Rut ſhould my wrath for ever ſmoke, 
Their ſouls would fink beneath my ſtroke,” 


O may thy pard'ning grace be nigh, 
Leſt we ſhould faint, deſpair, and die! 
Thus ſhall our better thoughts approve 
The methods of thy chaſt'ning love. 


HYMN XV. 
All Things are poſſible to him that believeth. 
Mark ix. 23. | 


HEN ſhall my frozen heart revive? 


When ſhall my ſoul begin to live? 
Fetter'd with ſin, oppreſs'd with death, 
I pant, yet hopeleſs, pant for breath. b 


* 


Yet againſt hope, I fain would hope, 
O that the Loxp would raiſe me up 
Would all my unbelief deſtroy, 

And let me taſte his people's joy. 


Come, breath of life inſpire my ſoul, 
On me let ſtreams of mercy roll; - 
1 know a tender glance from thee 

Can ſet my burthen'd ſpirit free. 


Peter's experience. tells me ſo, _ 
Tells me what JEsu's look can do; 


1 
1 
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The harden'd heart at once it turns, 
The icy loul it melts and burns. 
LokD, Kindly reach this heart of mine, 
I'd pant to be entirely thine; 
To have thy ſpirit rule in me, 
And bring me into liberty. 

he HT MN XVI. 

Thy Mercies are new every Morning: Great is 
thy Faithfulneſs. Lam. iii. 23. 
HEN all the mercies of my God, 

3 My riſing foul ſurveys ; 
Why my cold heart, art thou not loſt, 
In wonder, love, and praiſe ? 


Thy providence thy life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſs'd, 
While in the ſilent womb I lay, 

And hung upon the breaſt. 


To all my weak complaints and cries, 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 

Ere-yet; my feeble thoughts had learn'd, 
To form themſelves in pray'r. 

Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul 

Thy tender care beſtow'd, 

Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom W flow'd. 
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| 
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( 
When inf the ſlipp'ry paths of youth 
With heedleſs ſteps I ran, 


Thine arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. 


Through hidden dangers, toils and deaths, 
It gently clear'd my way; 

And through the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they, 


Through ev'ry period of my life, 
Thy goodneſs I'll purſue; 

And after death, in diſtant worlds, 
The pleaſing theme renew, + 


Through all eternity to thee, 
A grateful long I'll raiſe ; 

But oh ! eternity's too ſhort, 
To utter all thy praiſe. 


HYMN XVII. 


Not aſhamed of the Goſpel. Rom. i. 16 


M not aſham'd to own my . 
Or to defend his cauſe; 

Maintain the honour of his word, 

The glory of his croſs. 


F. 
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Jesus, my God, I know his name, 
His name is all my truſt; 

Nor will he put my ſoul to ſhame, 
Nor let my hope be loſt. 


Firm as his throne his promiſe ſtands, 
And he can well ſecure 

What l've committed to his hands, 
*T ill the deciſive hour. 


Then will he own my worthleſs name 
Before his Farher's face; 

And in the new Jeruſalem 

Appoint my ſoul a place. 


HY MN XVIII. 
Jam the GOD of Abraham: E x. iii. 6. 
T* Gop of Abr'ham praiſe, 


Who reigns enthron'd above, 
Ancient of everlaſting days, 
And Gop of Love! 
Jegovan, Great I AM! 
By earth and heav'n confeſt ; 
I bow and bleſs the ſacred name, 
For ever bleſt. 


The Gop of Abr'ham praiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme command, 
From earth I riſe, and ſeek the joy 85 

At his right hand: 
N 
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J all on earth forſake, ,. 

Its wiſdom, fame, and pow'r 3. * 
And him my only portion make, 

My {ſhield and tow'r. | 


The Gop of Abr'ham praiſe; ,” 

Whoſe all-ſufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 

In all his ways: 

He calls a worm his friend!“! 

He calls himſelf my Gp, 
And he ſhall ſave me to the end, 

Through Jzsv's blood. 


He by himſelf hath ſworn, 
I on his oath depend, 
I ſhall on eagle's wings upborne, 
To heav'n aſcend: : 
I ſhall behold his face, 
I ſhall his pow'r adore, 
And ſing the wonders of his grace, 
For evermore. 


* * 
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3ECOND PART: 


HOUGH nature's, frengrli decay, 

And earth and hell withſtand, 
To Canaan's bounds I 700 Ty, Ways mg. 
At his command: 1 dd 3. 
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„„ 

The wat'ry deep I pals, 

With Jesvs in my view, 
And through this howling wilderneſs, 

My way purſue. 

The goodly land I ſee, 

With peace and plenty bleſs'd, 
A land of ſacred liberty, 

And endleſs reſt : 

There milk and honey flow, 

And oil: and wine abound, 
And trees of life for ever grow, 

With mercy crown'd. 


There dwells the Loxp our King, 
The Loxrp our Righteouſnels, 
Triumphant o'er. the world and fin, 
The Prince of Peace: 
On Zion's ſacred height, 
His kingdom till maintains ; 
And glorious with the ſaints in light, 
Kor ever reigns. 


He keeps his own ſecure, 
He guards them by his ſide, 

Arrays in garments white and pure 
His ſpotleſs bride : 

With ſtreams of ſacred bliſs, | 
With wines of living joys, 
And all the fruits of Paradiſe, 

He till ſupplies. 
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THIRD PART. 


EFORE the Great Three-One, 
They all exulting ſtand, 
And tell the wonders he hath done, 
Through all their land : 
The liſt'ning ſpheres attend, 
And ſwell the growing fame, 
And ſing in ſongs, which never end, 
The wond'rous name. 
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| The Gop who reigns on high, 
| The great archangels ling, 
And holy, holy, ys cry, 
Almighty King! 
Who was, and 1s the ſame, 
And evermore ſhall be; 
Jznovan, Father, Great I AM! 
We worſhip thee, 


Before the Saviour's face, 
The ranſom'd nations bow, 
O'erwhelm'd at his almighty grace, 
For ever new: 
He ſhews his prints of love, | 
They kindle to a flame, | | 
And ſound, through all the worlds above, 
The flaughter'd Lamb. | 


The whale triumphant hoſt, 
Give thanks to Gop on high ; 
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Hail, Father, Son, and Hory Gnosr, 
They ever cry: 
Hail Abr'ham's Gop and mine, 
I join the heav'nly lays ; 
Glory and Majeſty are thine, 
And endleſs praiſe. 


HTP MN XIX. 
Cant. 1 il. 8, &c. 


HE. voice of my Beloved ſounds, 
While o'er the mountain tops he bounds, 
He flies exulting o'er the hills, 
And all my ſoul | with: tranſport fills: 
Gently he doth chide my ſtay, 
Riſe, my Love, and come away. 


The ſcatter'd clouds are fled at laſt, 
The rain is gone, the winter's paſt; 
The lovely vernal flow'rs appear, 
The feather'd' choir invites my ear : 
Now with the pleaſing penſive moan: 
Coos the turtle dove alone. 


Come, my Below d, O come away, 

Love is impatient of delay; 

Run like the youthful hart or roe, 

On hills where precious ſpices grow: 

Love is impatient of delay, | 

O deareſt Saviour, come ene. 
6 | 
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HYMN XX. 
The Love of CHRIST ran us, 
| 2 Cor. v. 14. ha 


Our hankfal hearts in Goleinn. 1 lays © 
Be with our voices join'd. 

But how ſhall duſt thy, worth declare, 
When angels try in vain; 


Their faces veil when they appear | 
Before the Son of Man! A 


Though feeble are our beſt eſſays, 
Thy love will not deſpiſe _. 
Our grateful ſongs of humble praiſe, 


Our well- meant ſacrifice. 


O Loxp, we cannot filent be, | 
By love we are conſtrain d. 
To offer our beſt thanks to thee) LES 
Our Saviour and our Friend. 


Let ev'ry tongue. thy, goodneſs ſhew, 
And ſpread ; abroad thy fame ; 


a” 


Let ev'ry heart with praiſe unn 00 


And bleſs thy ſacred name.“ 
Worſhip and honour, thanks ad, loves, 


Be to our Ixsus glv'D, 
By men below, by faint d above, . 
By all in earth 40d bead n. Y 


if 
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E preſent at our table, Loxp, 
Be here and ev'ry where ador'd; 
Theſe creatures bleſs, and grant that we 
May feaſt in Paradiſe with thee. 


Thankſz#tvin {iy 


WE bleſs thee; Loxn, for this our food, 
| But more for Jesv's precious blood ; 

Let manna to our ſouls be giv'n, 

The Bread of Life-convey'd from heav'n. 


Inviting CHRIST's: Company all Night. - 


\ T O further go to-night, but ſtay, 
Dear Saviour, 'till the break of day; 
Turn in, dear Lord, with me 
And in the morning, when I wake, 
Me in thine arms, my Jesvs, take, 
And I'll go on with thee, 


63380 ) 
HYMN XX. 
The Love of CHRIST confiraineth Us, 
2 CO: Y. 14. 48 
OME, let us all unite to praiſe 
The Savidhs of mankind. ; 
Our thankful hearts in ſolemn lays. 
Be with our voices join'd. 
But how ſhall duſt thy worth declare, 
When angels try in vain; 


Their faces veil when 2 eat 
Before the Son of Man! A 

Though feeble are our beſt 2 
Thy jove will not deſpiſe 

Our grateful ſongs of hamblc praiſe, 


Our well-meant ſacrifice.” 
O Lob, we cannot filent be, | 


2 


Our Saviour and our 1 * . 


Let ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſhew, 
And ſpread abroad thy fame ; 

Let ev'ry heart with praiſe -o'erflow; 
And bleſs thy ſacred name. 8 


Worſhip and honour, thanks and Joves 
Be to our Ixsus giv'n, _ 

By men below, by ſaints aboye, ' N 
By all in earth ad nean. 
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E preſent at our table, Lon p, 
Be here and ev'ry where ador'd; 
Theſe creatures bleſs, and grant that we 
May feaſt | in Paradiſe with thee. - 


| Thankſoivin g. 


WE bleſs thee; Lord, for this our food, 
But more for Jesvu's precious blood ; 

Let manna to our ſouls be giv'n, 

The Bread of Life convey'd from heav'n. 


* CHRI STS Compaiiy all Night. - 


O further go to- night, but ſtay, 
Dear Saviour, till the break of days” 
Turn in, dear LoRD, with me; 
And in the morning, when J wake, 
Me in thine arms, my Jesvs, take, 
And I'll go on with thee, 


OW let the Father and the Son, 
And Spirit be ador'd, 

Where there are works to make him known, 

Or ſaints to love the Lorp. 


E angels round the throne, 
And ſaints that dwell below, 
Worſhip the Father, love the Son, 
And bleſs the Spirit too. 


O Gop the Father, Gop the Son, 
And Gop the Spirit, Three in One, 

Be honour, praiſe, and glory giv'n, 

By all on earth, and all in heay'n, 


From 


Trav. 


Op. 


Trav, 


Opp. 
Trav. 


Trau. 


_ Opp. 


1rav, 


Obb. 


Trav. 


Oþp. 
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the Greek of Poſidippus — A Dialogue between 4 
Traveller and the Statue of Opportunity. 


OA, image. by. what {cuiptor's hand, 
In breathing marble here you ſtand ? 


+ By his, whole art, to thouſands known, 
* Bids Jove and Pallas live in (tone; 

5 But ſeldom ſeen by human eyes, 

6 I claim the kindred of the ſkies; 
By ſew Em found, tho” great my fame, 
* And Opportunity's my name, 


“Say, ik the cauſe you may reveal; 
*© Why thus ſupported on a wheel? 


The wheel my rapid: courſe implies, 
6 Like chat with conſtant [peed it flies, 


„Wings on your feet P-(0þp.) I'm: prone to 
«© Nezletted, I return no more, [ {oary 


„But why behind depriv'd of hair ? 

„ Eſcap'd, that none may ſeize me there. 
«© Your locks unbound conceal your eyes. 
&« Becauſe I chiefly court diſguiſe. 


„Why coupled with that ſolemn fair, 
« Of deawn-calt mien and mournful air r 


Repentance, ſhe, the ſtone replies, 

© My ſubſtitute behind me flies; 

© Obſerve, and her you'll ever lee, 

& Purſue the wretch depriv'd of me; 

© By her corretted, mortals mourn 

„% For what they've done, and what forborne, 
Alk me no more, for while you ſtay, 

% I vaniſh, unperceiv'd, away,” 


314) 
On the Sea Shore. 


N ev'ry object, here I fee 

Something, my heart, that points at thee; 
Hard as the rocks that bound the ſtrand, 
Unfruitful as the barren ſand: 
Deep and deceitful as the ocean, 
And like the tides in conſtant motion. 


In ev'ry object, here I ſee 

Something, O Lok p, that leads to thee; 
Firm as the rocks thy promiſe ſtands, 
Thy mercies countleſs as the ſands: 
Thy love a ſea immenſely wide, 
Thy grace an everflowing tide; 

For ever ſure is this report, 

It runs the ſoul to Par'diſe port. 
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\ ND wilt thou yet be fund 16 
Away my unbelieving fear' 57 
Awake, our ſouls, away, our fears | 77 
And are we wretches yet alive 90 
Awake, and ſing the fag | | 100 
Attend while Gop's eternal Son 106 
Away with our fears 03 06555, eng 
All glory to Gov in theſky | 14 
And now, my ſoul, another year „ % 3 Vaio 
Alas! and did our Saviour bleed 126 
All ye that ſeek the LoD, who dy'd 436 
Array'd in mortal fleſh 155 
Away with our fears - + 153 
Away with our forrow and fear 3, 270 
Ah! lovely appearance of death ©. 09 272 | 
e ends 
| Bleſt are the ſouls that hear and know | RG: 
Behold what wond'rous grace , 15 
Bear me to the ſaered ſcene e 


Blood hath a voice to pierce the — 
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Brethren ſing, 'tis right ye ſhould 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow 

Begin, my tongue, ſome heav'nly theme 
Bleſſed are the ſons of Gov . 

Bleſt by Jesv's providence 

Bleſt be the dear uniting love 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 

Behold with awful pomp _ 

Be preſent at our table, Lord 


a 3 * = TS 


Come, heav'nly Love, infpire my ſong 
Come, guilty fouls, and flee away 


Come, deareſt Lo xD, defcend and dwelt 


Come, ye ſinners, come to ]Esvs: 
Come, my ſoul, before the Lamb 
Come, thou fount of ev'ry bleſſing 
Come let us join our chearful ſongs 
Come, Houy GHrosp, our hearts inſpire 


Come, happy ſouls, approach your GOD. 


Come ye that love the Lox#p- 
Come, O my foul, and ling: 
Captain of thine enliſted hoſt 

Come on my partners in diſtreſs 
Children of the Heav'nly King 
Come and let us {weetly join 4 
Come, my Father's family 

Come, thou long expected Jesus 
Come let us anew 
Cnx1sr the Lord is ris'n to- day 
Clap your hands, ye people all 
Come, Holy Spirit, comme 
Come deſeend, O heav'nly Spirit 
Come, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove 
Come, let us aſcend 1235 
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Come, O thou Univerſal Good 
Come, O thou Traveller unknown 
Come, ye weary ſinners, come 
Come, ye ſinners, poor and wretched 
Come ye that fear the Lox p 

Come, let us all unite to praiſe 


D 
Deep in the duft before thy throne 


Deareſt of all the names above 

Depth of merc: can there be 
Delcend from heav'n, immortal Dove 
Down headlong from the native {kies 


Dear Los op, attend our pray'r 


Ere I ſlcep, for ev'ry favour 
F 
From all that dwell below the ikies 


Father, how wide thy glories ſhine 


Far from our thoughts, vain world, be gone 


Faithful Bridegroom, holy Lamb 
G 


Grace! 'tis a charming found 
Give thanks to God moſt high 


Glory be to Go on high 


Guide me, O thou Great JeHovar 
God of unexhauſted grace 

Cop of almighty love 

Gop of m. falvation hear 
Gracious Lon, incline. thine ear 
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How ſhall I. my Saviour ſet forth 22 
Holy Lamb, who thee receive es 
Happy the heart where graces reign 2 
Head of the Church triumphant 50 
Hoſanna to the Prince of Light 52 
Hence from my ſoul ſad thoughts be gone 5 
Happy the ſouls to Jesvsjoin'd. | * 6 
How ſad our ſlate by nature is 69 
How ſhall a loſt ſinner in pain 72 
Ho! ye deſpairing'fnners come 5 
Hearts of ſtone, relent, relent | 5 5 
Hail, Alpha and Omega, hail? 1 89 
Help us to help each other, Lory: 90 
Hark! the glad ſound, the Saviour comes: 116 
He dies! the Friend of ſinners dies 127 
Hail holy, holy, holy Loxp | 4 190 
He comes, he comes, the judge ſevere 197 
Hark ! how the watchmen-cry 205 
How bleſt are they whole. feet have found+ ;- 206 
'Nere at thy croſs, my dying Gos 227 
Hail thou once deſpiſed Jesvs e 7 218 
Happy ſoul, thy days are ended. 275 
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1s there a thing that moves and breaks 83 
Is this the kind return 
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In ev'ry trouble ſharp and ſtrc ang 93 
Il praiſe my Maker while I've breath (© 207 
In. Jus us we live, in Jesus. we reſt, _ 211 
Is there a thing beneath the ſky ; | 251 
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Jesus my all to heaven is gone 
Jesu, lover of my foul 
Join all ye joyful nations 
ESUS, thou art my righteouſneſs 
5 my Life, thyſelf apply 
esus, let thy pitying eye 
Jesus, dear rode eeming ILD 
Jesu, attend, thyſelf reveal 
ae, I love thy charming name 
£5Us, knit all our hearts to thee 
ESUS invites his ſaints | 
Jesu, thy blood and righteouſneſs 
Nero! we hang upòôn thy word 
ESUS, Lo, we 190k to.thee 


t 
Leader of faithful ſouls, and guide 


IL. op, and am I yet alive 


Loo, we would ſpread our fare, diſtreſs 


Love divine, all love excelling 


Loxop, a image thou halt lent me 


Long have we fat beneath the ſound 
Lorp and Goo of heav'nly pow'rs 
Let Gov the Father live 
Let him, to whom we'now belong 
Lon o, we adore thy vaſt deſigris 


1.0! he comes with clouds deſcending. 


LoD, accept our feeble praiſe 
Lamb of Gon, whole bleeding love 


Let worldly minds the world Pritfice | 83 
- Lamb of Gov, we fail beſote the TY 


Loop, I believe a Teſt remains 
Let the world their virtue boat 
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Lond, we come before thee now 
Lok b of the worlds above 

Let ev'ry mortal ear attend 

LoD, look on all affembled here 
Lo! Go is here, let us adore 

Let earth and heav'n agree 

Let us the ſheep by Fesvs nam'd 5 
Let party names no more 


My Goo, the ſpring of all my joys 
My Gov, I humbly call thee mine 
My Gov, permit me not to be 


My heart, how dreadful hard it is 
Muſing on my habitation _ 


My Hiding-Place, my Refuge, Tow'r 


My Gon, my Portion and my Love 
My Gon, my Father and-my Hope 
My ſoul repeat his prai!e | 

My Gov, my Life, my Love 
Miſtaken ſouls that dream of heav'n- 
My ſoul, come meditate the day 


N 


No let the Lox v my Saviour ſmile: 


Now, from the altar of our hearts 
Not all the blood of beaſts 

Now to the Lok a noble ſonng 
Now to the pow'r of God ſupreme 
Now may the Spirit's holy fire . 
'Now ſhall my inward joys ariſe: 
Now begin the 3 theme 
Now Satan comes with dreadful roar. 
Not all the outward forms on earth 
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No further go to-night, but ſtay 


Now to the Father and the Son 


0 
O patient ſpotleſs Lamb 


Oh! how delightful 'tis to ſee 


O Jesu, my Go 

O my Lok», I've often muſed 

O Love divine, how {weet thou art 
O what ſhall I do 

Of him who did ſalvation bring 

O Loxp, how great's the favour 

O come, thou wounded Lamb of GOD 
Our Lox» is riſen from the dead 
© Jesvs, our King 

O'Gop of all grace 

© thou Father of compaſſion 

O \Jtsvs our Lorp 5 

O Love divine, what haſt thou done 
O thou who haſt in mercy ſought 
O gentle Jesvs, lovely Lamb 

Oh for a glance of heav'nly day 

O when ſhall we ſweetly remove 

O Gov, our help in ages paſt 

O ſiſter e ariſe 

O for a cloler walk with Go 


Fr 


Praiſe the LorD, who reigns above 
Pity a helpleſs ſinner, Lox p | 
Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair 
Praiſe be to the 1 ather given 


C 3222 ) 


Riſe my ſoul and ſtretch thy wings 
Rich grace, free grace moſþlweetly calls 
Rejoice evermore | 

* your triumphant ſongs 
ejoice the LoD is King 

Riſe my ſoul, adore thy Maker 


Shout to the Loxp, and let our goys 
Sweet the moments, rich in bleſung 
Saviour, canſt thou love a traitor 
Salvation! oh, the jayful ſound: 

Sing to the Lox o Jehovah's name 
Sin has a thouſand treach'rous arts- 
Soldiers of Cur1srT, ariſe. 

Sinners, your Saviour ſee | 
Sinners obey the Ggfpel-Word: 
Strangers and {ojourners below 

Sweet is the mem'ry of thy grace 
Son of Gov, thy bleſling grant 
% Say, image, by what ſculpior's hand 


Take my poor heart juſt as it is 


Thou hidden love of Gon, whoſe height 
Thou Shepherd of Iſr'el divine 


£ 


The bleſſed Jzsvs is my Lon, my Love 


This was compaſſion like à GOD 
This Gov is the God we adore 


The Lon ſupplies his people's need (2. 


Ide glories of my Maker, Gan 
is finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid 
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Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 
There is a Fountain fill'd with blood 
The Log, how glorious is his face 
The Sun of Righteoulneſs appears 
Thou lovely fource of true delight 

The Load, my ſhepherd, and my guide 
Tis the fair dawn of heav'nly day 

The Loxp my paſture ſhall prepare 


To Gop the only wiſe 


Tell us, O Women, we would know 
The Fountain of CHRIST 

The ſouls that would to IEsus preſs 
To- day Gos bids the faithful re 
Thou very Paſchal Lamb 

Try us, O Gov, and ſearch the ground 


Through Cux1sT, when we together came 


Thou Gon of glorious majeſty 

*Tis finiſn'd, 'tis done | | 
Thanks be to Go, whoſe faithful love 
There is a houſe not made with hands 
Thee we adore, eternal name 

Thus did the ſons of Abr ham paſs 
Thus faith the mercy of the LOA 
Thus ſaith the high and lofty One 
The Gop of Abr'ham praiſe: 

The voice of my Beloved ſounds 

To Gos the Father, God the Son 


When J can read my title clear 
Why ſhould the children of a king 
We, thy children, claim a'fpeczal care 


What voice is this I hear 


What good news the angels bring 
With fiery ſerpents greatly pain'd 
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. i our report believed 
Woalcome ſweet day of reſt + 
Well, the Redeemer's gone 
IV hat ſhall we render utito th 
We come, great Gop, to 4 48 e 
What am wb O thou glorious Gov 
Where ſhall my wond'ring ſoul begin 
With joy we meditate the grace 

Who can 2 greater cauſe to ſing 
Wzome, welcome bleſſed ſervant 
When Noah with his favour'd few 


When darkneſs long has veil'd my mind 


When I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 
Why i is my heart ſo far from thee 
When we are rais'd from deep diſtreſs 
What are theſe array'd in white 

Why do we mourn departing friends 
When . with his chearigg love 


When {hall my frozen heart revive 


When all the mercies of my Gop 
| wy N thee, Lon, for 


our food 
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Ne that paſs by behold the man 
M virgin ſouls, ariſe 
Ve wretched, hungry, 

Ye angels round the throne 
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